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LETTER LVI. 

Mrs. Bevil to Julia. 

Jin Effufion of Maternal Joy. Different Sitiu 
ations in Society. Ferjonal Resemblances. 
Charles PercivaL 

My dear girl»^ 
I HAVE received your long letter, which 
deferves double thanks for its being 
written before I anfwered the laft, and 
thofe again doubled for the length of it, 
and for the many interefting points it 
contains. Your father and I have read 
your letters with a variety of fenfations ; 
but one delight never fails, the juftnefs 
of our Julia's reafoning and acting, her 
fwcet attentions tp her parents, her piety, 
VOL. III. B and 
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and her dependence upon her God. Be 
allured my lore; that, your help com- 
eth of him who prcfcrves them that 
are true of heart;" and I truft your 
Edward's fitter will alfo receive that 
help which is given to true-hearted- 
ncfs. 

Your account of Stanley is very ex- 
traordinary 5 but after the proofs you 
have had, I cannot imagine what further 
doubt Towers can entertain. As for 
me I have none, becaufe I have known 
menial fervants to catch the manners 
their mailers to that perfection, that out 
of their places it would be difficult, to 
diftinguifh them : not but that I am 
delighted with this young man's cha-. 
rader in mod rcfpeAs. However, it is 
certain ht has worn a livcry: Sir Ri- 
chard Brainlels and General Tankcrvillc 
both agreeing as to, his name and de- 
fcription^ makes it clear, and i admire 

. and 



Digitized by Google 



PIRCIYAl.* 



3 



and applaud Ms& Percival for her refo- 
luttoiu Her obfcrvation is charming > 
it would hare become the lips of one 
twice her zgc, and I have no doubt that 
her reafon will prevail over the hafty 
prepoflSeffion of her heart. The degra- 
dation that attends a woman who marries 
a man in the lower ftations of life is not 
a prejudice, Julia j for though it is pof- 
lible for one of the meancft condition to 
rife in virtue and merit beyond many of 
thofe who receive more honour from 
high birth than they reflcft upon it, yet 
it fo fcldom happens, that the folitary 
exceptions make no alteration in the ge- 
neral nature of vulgar fpirits ; and it is 
very remarkable that nothing but humi- 
lity caa render even thofe exceptions 
fupportable- A man ftepping from a 
mean condition, and proudly demanding 
the reward of his merits, is a very dif- 
giifting objed to reafpn. If Stanley 
B 2 were 
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were to afpire to Caroline's hand» I 
ihould defpife as much as I how admire 
him ; and were ihe to liftcn only to the 
fuggeftions of her fancjr» her name, as 
flic juftly fays, would become the dread 
of her friends; and let me add, the butt 
of the world. But do not miftake me, 
my dear Julia ; I allude only to the na- 
ture of fociety ; for the Utopian fyftem 
that is now furnilhing fome of the 
French orators with fine talk, muft end 
in vapour, and gradations muft ever ex- 
ift ; but as to virtue, God is no refpefter 
of perfons ; and I do not hefitate to fay 
with Lord Powic, that I fliould not have 
been forry if he had placed Stanley in 
the fliocs of Lord Chopftone, and dif- 
poied of his Lordfliip among the logi- 
cians of the Convention. 

Stanley's refemblance to Lord Cote- 
ridge IS extraordinary, yet there arc in- , 
ftancts of perfons being fo alike as to 

be ' 

i 
I 
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be taken for each other. A miftake of 
this kind very lately occurred in this 
neighbourhood. The beautiful and ami- 
able Fanny Dalfton, whom you have fo 
often admired as a child, is foon to be 
married. The gentleman who is paying 
his addreflcs to her going to Mrs. Dal- 
fton's, on his return from an excurfion^ 
faw a youth in the parlour whom he ab- 
folutely miftook for Fanny, fuppofing it 
a joke of the family who introduced her 
as her brbther. You can't impofe 
" upon me," faid he. Mrs. Dalfton told 
me it would have been eafy to have con- 
tinued the deception fome time, had 
Ihc not felt an immediate repugnance to 
the idea^ of its being fuppofcd that 
Fanny could appear before him in boy's 
cloaths. She ferioufly aflured him it was 
her fon who had come from Weftminfter 
fchool to fpend his holidays with her, 
and his fitter entering at the fame time 
B 3 convinced 
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' convin<:cd him. This, however, is t 
rcfcmblance of very near relations, and 
it itiuft be owned it is dill more far-- 
prifing where there is no family con- 
nexion, it being impoffible that there 
can be any between Lord Coteridge and 
Stanley. 

We pity poor Lord Powic : his error 
was not fo unnatural as to deferve the 
name of parricide. Defpotic principles, 
ftrong paflions, and even parental affbc^ 
tion in one point of view, guided him 
to oppofe the wifhes of his fort, whofe 
paflions, on the other hand, it muft be 
allowed, were fo ungovernable as to ren* 
der him forgetful or negligent of his ' 
father's peace of mind. The old Earl's 
grief and penitence have been too deep • 
and durable, and have been fuftained by 
that romantic heat of imagination which 
fuggeftcd the ftudied apparatus of gloom 
and horror you dcfcribe in the account 
4 of 
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of your vifit to the black chamber. The 
cSkA produced by Stanley on the Earl 
was very natural^ and I ihould not be 
furprifed if it led to the making of the 
young fiun's fortune, I hope he will 
merit it by his prudence. Although I 
agree with you in thinking that it is not 
your part to expofe his condition^ I thinks 
and fo does your father that he ought 
himlclf to make ir known t the confef«- 
fion would be a great feather in his cap^ 
whereas an accidental or malicious dif- 
covery would prove his ruin We would 
have Towers hint this to him ; and your 
father, who is anfwering Tower's letter, 
means to advife it. 

I cannot exprefs to you, my dear 
Julia, what pain we have felt for Edward 
on account of his brother. Added to 
the information you have given us, wc 
have had feme fad intelligence of Charles 
fince his arrival at Cheltenham, from 
B 4 Mr. 
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Mr. Fortefcuc, who has juft left the placc^ 
and who ipent the day with us on Satur- 
day laft. Tempted by a run of good 
luck at hazard to Hake largely^ he 
finiflied by lofing a veryconfiderablc 
fum, for which he was under the necef- 
fity of offering his own notcs,^ which 
were at firft rejefted, on his friend Sir 
Richard Brainlffs rcfufing to indorfe 
them when applied to by the winners* 
Charles was at once angry at the appli- 
cation^ which was unwarranted by him, 
and hurt at the'refufal. Not being able 
to give cafli, the fortunate gamcfters with 
fomc infolence took the notes, and he 
fuddcnly left Cheltenham without giving 
notice of his intention to Sir Richard, 
in whofe company he went* A breach 
with the Baronet is a happy event ; but 
how mortifying muft it be to any man 
of fpirit to ftand expofed to fuch indig- 
nities ! how dreadful to any one of priiv- 

ciplc. 
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ciplc, the rcflcdion of ruin, brought on 
by fuch irrational propenfitics ! Tell our 
dear Edward that we befeech him not to 
allow his brother's irregularities and mif- 
fortunes to opprefs a heart fo dear to us, 
the chearfulnefs and felicity of which he 
is under bonds to his Julia, to his dar- 
lings, and to his friends, to fupport. 
Ruin, and I fear only ruin, will awaken 
Charles from this fleep of his reafon ; 
but comfort Edward with the thought 
that when he does awake, he will have it 
in his power to lead him to rational hap^ 
pinefs and to virtue* Adieu, my love ! 
We look forward with delight to the 
time of your coming to the Lodge. Mr. 
Stanhope, from your account of him, 
will be a welcome vilitor. Our loves to 
Caroline, and a thoufand kiffcs to our 
dear little Edward and Julia. 



» S 



Digitized by Google 



to 



MRCIVAL. 



LETTER LVII. * 
Sir Richard Brainless to JohK 

StANHOP£> ESQe 

Charles PercivaL Some of his Companions. 
The Friendjhip of Gamesters A Conundrum. 

Dear Stamny, 
Charley Percival is ofF in a hufl^ 
damn it, he is in the wrong—- HI tell 
thee all how and about it. The day we 
left the Methodists^ he was in the dumps 
all the morning. I never faw him fo 
' low before. We took a fnap at Burford 
just to bait the horfcs, but ftill he was 
dawn in the mouthy and once after a long 
filence, he- damned the inventor of dicei 
but on leaving Northleach, where we 
dined and flowed away a ceupk of bottles^ 

be 
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he began to revive^ and afore we got to 
Cheltenham he was as hearty as everj 
and as merry as a grig. 

Here, beiides the lads I told you of, 
we met Arthur Bradley, Tim Gofling, 
and Benny Bigland> choice fpirits all. 
Wc kept it up like hearties for Jeveral 
dajfSy and Charley was the bcft company 
in the world. One night his winnings 
at hazard amounted to upwards of four 
. tboufand fmndsy but the very next night 
he loft two> and the night after five 
thou/and more, by which he fat down 
tbres minus. Damn it, I (hall never 
forget how bluddy black he looked. 
He had not the cafhy and could tiot draw 
damn'd awkward dilemma, Stanny — 
fo he offered .w/^j — but the fel- 
lows with a fneer, faid dicy'd rather 
have the ca(h or drafts on a banker. 
The chief of die money was loft to 
the two Huftles, and that dirty fellow 
B 6 Barwick, 
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Barwick, with his powdered bufli-wig 
fticking over his gander profile, who 
always backs them. Damn his muftard- 
pot foul, what ihould he take into his 
head to fay but that he would take the 
notes if Sir Richard would indotfe 'urn. 
There was a dead filence for a minute : 
but the pepper-hearted goofe would not 
be fo anfwered, and fo coming up to 
Tjfjc, he fays, Sir Richard, will you in- 
" dorfe your friend's, notes — Bamned 
awkward thing for me, wasn't it, Stanny.? 
Says I, " Mr. Barwick, Sir, your wig's 
" a knowing one/' — Plhaw !'* cried 
Charley, and looked at me as if he could 
cat me without fdt : then turning to the 
people, he told 'um he thought they I^ad 
known him- better than to have a doubt, 
" Oh ! we have no doubt y Mr. Percival;'* 
faid gander-face, " but you know"— 
" In Ihort," replied Charley, ftopping 
the vinegar-mouthed, ape, "there's no 

" help 
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help for it at prcfent : you muji take 
the notes> becaufe the truth isj I can't 
fettle it otherwifc for the moment^ 
but I will ^ fee that they (hall remaia 
but a very little time in your hands, 
fo gentlemen, come along with mc 
" into another room." little gander- 
face could not help cafting a Jheep's eye 
towards mc. Won't you come too, 
"Sir Richard?" faid he. I woul^ 
" take Percival's notes for ten thoufand 
** pounds," fays li but fays I, " its a 
cc rule"—" Rukr cried Charley, flop- 
ping me } " rule ! Damn rule ! its coufin- 
" german to Jentiinent : Come, gentle- 
" men." And away he bounced, fol- 
lowed by gander-face and the Huftles. 

Next morning he ordered his horfes, 
and went off without faying a word to 
me or any of the party. Now, Stanny, 
this is very fooliih of Charley, for I no 

more 

2 ^ • 
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more meant to afFront him than I do td 
cut my own throat: and its ungrateful 
into the bargain, for was'nt I fcheming 
to bring bim into Parliament, and didn't 
I intend to employ all my intenft with 
my uncle Lord Dolt ? and so I will ftill, 
for I don't intend to let him quarrel with 
me, let him be ever fo minded. 

Did you hear my conundrum as we 
drove off from the Elms door ? Why is 
a good wheel like an orator's buckle ? 
Mind 'you anfwer this in your next. 
How is Moufe, and how are the wim-' 
men ? Both fine creatures, but MamzeU 
for me in fpite of your tafte. How much 
longer are, you going to ftay with them ? 
and what arc you about ? Have you feen 
my man George? But you don't know 
him : he had left me before you came to 
England. It was a brave thing of his to 
fight the mad bulk I hope the metbodift 

will 
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will not only call upon the Lord^ but upon 
bis purfcy to provide for him. Write 
before I leave Cheltenham^ which will 
be in about a week. 

Yours, &c. 

Richard Brainl£$s» 
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LETTER LVIII. 

John Stanhope, Esq. to Sir Richard 
Brainless, Bart. 

Fajbionabk Friend/hip, Retnark on Sir Ri-^ 
chanfs Style. Stanley. Julia and Caroline. 
The firjl injenjible Movements of SeduBion. 
Retreat and Hopes of a Seducer. Mrs. 
Stormont. Madame de St. Faleri. The 
Conundrum given up^ 

My dear Sir Richard, 
I am more and more grieved for poor 
Charles, and am inclined, for his fake, to 
fay Amen to his curfc on the inventor 
of dice. I think, however, he has no 
right to be affronted with you : it is no 
breach of friendftiip not 'to indorfc a 
friend's notes^ and I know you love bim, 

and 
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and fo do and we'll manage to bring 
him about, if he is not entirely done up 1 
which, by the by, I am certain he is. 
^ His brother, into whofe confidence I 
I have made my way, fays it is impofTiblc 
1 to fupply a gamefter i that he would fhare 
his fortune with him as a brother dif« 
treiled ; but that a gamefter's wants ar^ 
cndlefs and would ruin twenty fortunes. 
Let me tell you. Sir Dick, that you 
are improving in your literary ftyle. 
Your epithets become more and more 
appofite and ftriking : muftard-pot foul> 
pepper-hearted gopfe, vinegar-mouthed 
ape, are fo delightfully expreflive of a 
malicious, inflexible, money - getting 
imp, in fhort, fo defcriptive of gander- 
face Barwick, that I wifh from my foul 
your letter had been written to the 
late elegant Horatio, that it might have 
dcfcended to pofterity in an unextinguilh- 
able blaze of literary fire, 

Moufc 
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Moufe and the ladies are welL' We 
are at Woodvillc, where I received your 
letter. You muft know I fufpcd the 
family left the Elms on account of Stan- 
ley, who by the way has a very gentle- 
manlike appearance. They know he is 
not a pcrfon to be introduced, yet they 
are fo fcrupulous in their gratitude that 
they cannot bear the idea of giving him 
room to fufpeftithey would keep him at 
a diftance. The matter would have 
been eafily managed if he had been ftiil 
in his livery j but you are to know. Sir 
Dick, that George has ftepped into a 
fortune by the death of an uncle, who 
was an excifeman, and has already 
afTumed all the airs of an independent 
gentleman : though, hang it, I do hint! 
injuftice too, for he has really endea- 
voured to keep himfelf back, and fai4 
as much as he couki without exaftly con- 
feffing that he had been a footman. - Oct 

the 
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the whok, Baronet, I think him a very 
extraordinary young man. He pafled a 
day with us at Powic-Caftle, being abfo« 
Jutcly compelled to it by the old Earh 
His modefty averted all difguft, and his 
good fcnfe plcafed every body. It feeqis 
he bears a cortpfetc refcmblancc to 
Lord Powic's fon, Lord Cotcridge, who 
Was killed at Bunker's-Hill in America. 
The old man fainted on Iccing him> and 
afterwards carried us to a moft curious 
mourning chamber in which he bewails 
the lofs of his fon, whofe death fits heavy 
on his confcicnce : there the old man 
feeds his gloomy imagination by con- 
templating three pictures which arc ad- 
mirably well painted, and are relative to 
Lord Coteridge and his death. One is 
his portrait, and undoubtedly it bears a 
moft ftriking likenefs to Stanley. 

The day after this vifit, we left the 
Elms. I drove Moufc, who is a de- 
lightful 
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lightful creature, and I never had a more 
agreeable excurfion, Percival fomc- 
times rode on horfeback, and fome- 
' times in the coach with the ladies. A 
good part of the way I was favoured 
with the company of the one or the other 
of the fifters. Mrs. Percival was in high 
fpirits, and had on a travelling drefs, the 
most becoming thing I ever faw. Sir 
Richard, I never beheld fo fafcinating a 
woman. The whole circle of mytho- 
logical damfels afford mc not an ade- 
quate comparifon for her, Venus and 
Helf n perhaps excepted, who are worn 
but, and I fcorn to name them with the 
Englifli Julia. On the other hand, for 
Caroline, whofe fpirits indeed were very 
low, a hundred nymphs and goddesses 
prefcnt themfelves. Call her Hebe or 
Daphne, Proferpinc or Pallas, Lcda or 
Atalanta, and you will do her no in- 
jury. 

But 
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But what fignifies it to me that this 
Julia's form, features, and geftures are 
thofc of the miftrefs of Adonis, when 
her tongue is Penelope's, and her Heart 
Diana's. I know you love learning. 
Sir Dick, and fo I treat you : but in 
plain Englilh I never faw any thing fo 
lovely as Percival's wife, and confe- 
quently never was fo in love before. 
On the road, having got rid of Towers, 
who was left at the Elms, T ventured a 
firft flight advapcc beyond the progrefs 
of friendfliip. I talked of Petrarch and 
lamented his fate ; I was inclined to ac- 
corripariy my lamentation with a figh, 
but I faw in her face an intelligence that 
put me upon my guard. A figh. Sir 
Dick, at that moment would have blown 
me up : the gcntleft I could have heaved 
would have proved a whirlwind to Maftcr 
Cupid i fo I put it up for a future day, 
and launched forth in the praife of the 

prudence 
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prudence and conjugal fidelity of Laura. 

Th^^ beauty, Brainlcfs, is no prude ; 
but fhe is, what's a great deal worfe, ia 
love with her hufband, and alio with vir« 
tue. i ihall quit the field as the winter 
comes on, for I am convinced there is 
too much force in array againft me at 
prefent. Some lucky alteration may take 
place before the fpring ' her huiband 
may fall in love with another wonian, 
or (he herfclf Aide into a tafte for novelty,- 
he may be engrofled by the cares of 
humanity, or (he take a liking to cham- 
pagne. In the mean time, while they 
bill and coo a little longer, I fhall pay a 
vifit to the lefe rigid dame of Kent, and 
be with you in town by the meeting'"of 
parliament. 

I have had letters from Oaks and 
Blake, who tell me they have feen Mrs. 
Stprmont at Paris, where (he is flaunt- 
ing with a Mr, Rumbold, who is fuffici- 

ently 
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chtly attached to her, or rather to his 
own vanity, to be jealous of all the 
French leveHers that fpeak to her. They 
alfo mention a Madame de St. Valeri, 
and alk me who flie is. They 'fey Ihe 
is a beauti&il young Englifli woman who 
has been there fome time, and generally 
attended by Lord Digby, who it is faid 
accompanied her and her hufband to 
Paris. 

What canyour conundrum be, Dicky? 
An orator has a tongue and fo has a 
buckle, but I don't fee what that has to 
do with a whceU I have puzzled the 
Woodville party with it, and they give 
it up : the nave, the fpokcs, and the 
circle were all taken into confideratioo, 
buc in vain* lUuftrate, illuftrate, dear 
Baronet, and believe mt 

Ever yours, 
John Stanhope. 
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LETTER LIX. 

Sir Richard Brainless to 
J. Stanhope, Esq^ 

The Conundrum acknowledged to be a bad oM* 
Mr. Timothy Gofling. Sir Richard admires 
Mr. Stanhope* s learning. £nc§ur^gment for 
Sedation. Sir Richard tells a Story which 
fails in the Application.^ 

Dear Stanky, ^ 
I HAVE juft time to tell you that I 
leave Cheltenham to-morrow, and that 
I fpoiled my conundrum^ if I faid any 
thing about a buckle in it. It is bad 
enough as I meant it, for when I put it 
to Timmy Gofling — ^Why is an orator's 
tongue—it was the damned tongue I fup- 
pofe that brought the confounded buckle 
into my bead when I was writing to 

you 
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70U in a huny— why is an orator's 
tongue, Timmy, like a good wheel? 
Quoth Timmy, "that won't do, Dicky, 
« // ireaks PrifcunCs bead:*-^^' Breaks 
Pkifcian's head fays I; " what do you 
mean by that Why," (ays he, 

the orator's tongue is, with the utmoft 
" latitude, well J^ken^ but the wheel is 
"w/iZ Jpoked.'^ Upon which we both 
laughed as if it had been the wictieft 
conundrum in the world. But when I 
aiked Tim how that broke Prifcian's 
head, he laughed and faid, Oh I never 
you mind. Tim Gofling is bur^ hit of a 
numjkulh that parcel of words whipt ofF 
his tongue without any meaning : the 
fellow often talks fo. Now you, you 
Stanny, always know what you mean, and 
a nice clever letter haft thou fcnt me, 
full of learning. Venus, Helen, Hebe, 
Daphne, Proferpine, Pallas, Lcda, Ata- 
lanta, Adonis, Penelope, Diana, Petrarch, 

VOL, III. c Cupid 
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Cupid and I^ura. Thorf 's yoyr ffiyit^ 

wba( woi^d \ g^ve A^ch a inrmciiry as 
jou have ? 

Odd woinan t^is, Mr4« Pfercival ! tie- 
f cn4 upon i( ^e^ll cqqie to ^ and i^i 
She has had (vn^ fh«h/aiiiHS^ aa a Jack 
Tar would fay : a U.ftfc roif^i^ W^k^r be- ' 
twecn her and hu^by will nis^e a deal of 
^ds. This f^a-watcir fnetaphor brings 
to my mind what I heard a Jack % to a 
little failor-rboy who was purfiif d by an 
old woman^ bis, mib^f I Jufpojk^ vith a 
ftick. They were rwping dfiim kilki 
the beldam, eomhig up faft with t^ 
lad : Heine's a fny hearty/ - fiiys 
Jack, « try the old B — ufim. ^ tc'tw/.*' 
The urchin iQcik his vadvice> turned up 
the hill and dift^ced tb^ oU But 
what's this ? Does not it go qgite tke 
contrary to what I was fa^^ing abciut you 
and Mrs. Percival ? Well, all you can 

fay 
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lay isf, Brainlefs was in a hurry, and no 
wonder be did not canceivf, clear fy when the 
fubjed was a woman : there* s for yon. 

Good byewiired your next to Clond-* 
eap Caftle^ where I am going to drive 
Tttnmy GoQing in my curricle to fee 
my uncle Lord Dolt. 

YourSj 

Richard Brainless* 

P. Si I flian't forget Charley's feat 
in Parliament at Cloud'-cap Caftlc, not- 
withfta^dii^g the iingraciqus fellow went 
qS in a hu<R 
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LETTER LX. 
Philip Towsrs to Lord Digby. 

Stmh9pe. GaUanttj, with a Word for the Fair 
Sex. Stanley. His unaccountable Behaviaun 
Caroline refu/es an Offer of Marriage. 

Bevil Lodge. 
Months hare dapfcd^ my dear Lord^ 
fincc 1 heard from you. Your lafl: was 
written in the beginning of autumn from 
Brighton^ and now our uAdrefled trees 
and ruby-hawed fences tell me . that 
hoary headed winter has grafped the 
fceptrc of our hemilphere. You have 
left me too in total darknefs as to the 
hiftory of your blue-eyed Beauty and 
her Gallic Lover. Since 1 knew of your 
being at Parb, I have had no doubt that 

your 

i 
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your letters to me have been intercepted 
and opened, though I have no appre- 
heniion as to miocj which I have heard 
from your houfe, have been conveyed 
to you by private hands. I have this 
moment received a few lines from our 
friend Major Balfour, informing me, 
that he is upon the eve of an excurfK>n 
to the French metropolis, and I take the 
opportunity to fend you a (hort letter,, ta 
requeft you yirill write to mc by fome 
more certam conveyance than the poft 
i$ at pre&nt, and to remember that X 
have not received a tingle fyllable from 
yoy fince you landed in France. 
. The laft packet ^ I difpatched to you 
was voluminous, containing a minute 
account of a day fpent at Powic-Caftle> 
in which Stanley made a fine figure, and 



* Not Mettcd, the fabjedi of it being (o fallx 
defied io JuMa's letter to her mother, 

c 8 Chopftone 
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Chopftone an odious one. Since th&t 
day my time has been agreeably paflcd^ 
but attended with few incidents that call 
for detail } and as I am uncertain how 
foon Balfour may fet out^ I ihall reftrain^ 
the garrulity of my pen to a brief nar- 
rative. 

Led by an inclination to dirt ihore 
into Stanley^s mind and hiftofy, I did 
itot attend the Percivals to Woodville, 
but remained at the £lms» as did alfo 
Mr, Stockton, Who is employed upon a 
very intercfting period of ecclefiaftical 
hiftory. The party were accompanied 
by Stanhope, who has rendered himfclf 
so amiable, that Edward and the whole 
family have formed an attachment to 
him. I almoft hate myfelf, my Lord, 

i for a fufpicion that entered my brain. 

I I knew Stanhope to be a man of faihion, 

and thought he had been too long fixed 
to on( place to be without % view j nor 

I was 

I 
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was QroBne the magnet ; yet he is so 
clever and ib amiable that I delerve to 
be whipped for the thought, that had he 
dared he would have made love to Julia. 
Nay, I must be whipped for the next 
thought/ which is, I almoft wifli he had. 
I wilh gallants to underRand the cha« 
n&er of women : they ufually atuck 
V^A crtafures who have never formed 
principles, who conlequently are eafily 
Educed) and then fbriboth, 'tis th<: na* 
ture of the fex, 

And eyeiy woman is at heart a rake. 

Oh ! my Lord, my Lord, with what 
pleafure would I fee every puppy cat-, 
o'nine-tailed who twifts his unmeaning 
lips and fays, " women arc light." The 
frailties of every idiotic Mifs and Ma^ 
dam are blazoned in all the daily papers 
and periodical magazines, while the pu:- 
rity and domeftic virtues of the gcncra- 
c 4 lity 
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lUy of the fex are confined to the know-* 
iedge of the limited circle of friends 
which they honour and adorn. 

But to my narrative: Stanhope went 
with the Pcrcivals to Woodville, and I 
remained with Stockton at the Elms, i 
bad promifcd Bevil to vifit the ILodgc, 
but I retarded my journey full three 
weeksj during which time I was alo^ost 
conftantly with Stanley^ whom, the more 
I knew the more I loved and admired^ 
but I could never arrive at a knowledge 
of his genealogy, over which he kept an 
impenetrable veil. His grand pbjeft 
was the improvement of his mind, and 
on reading with him I found him much 
more advanced in claflical knowledge 
than I could have fuppofed. But his. 
bent was chiefly to metaphyfical enqui- 
ries: the mind and its faults, spirit, good 
and evil, the human foul, and immor« 
tality, fe^m to have roufed his atteocion^ 

which 
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which h€ owned to tne was checked and 
di&ppojnted. When I ftudy a ma- 
thematical problem^" faid he, my at« 

tention rewarded^^ and I am fttUfied 
^ in what I wanted to know. When I 

have read my Fergufon or Newton 
*^ for an hour^ and nude two or three 
^ experiments, I find my underftanding 
^ enbrged ; I haye made myfelf mafter 
^ 6( Ibmetbing : but when I endeavour 
" to gvafp the loftier topics of thought, 

when I ftrive to ^cend from matter to 
^ mtlk&y the points elude my powers, 
^ I cannot fix my hold, convi&ion 

wavers, I think according to- the die- 
^ tates of my heart, not as compelled 

by: demonftration. Yet after all/ ' coi^ 
tinued he, " I cannot, in the one cafe, 

but compare myfelf to a chikl delight* 
^ ed in taking his toys to pieces, to find 
^the Iprings and wires: and in the 
^ Other, to a marinerj who looks far 
c 5 " land. 
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" land before he is well entered on Ki« 
" voyage : as the evehing clofea his 
fancy often r^fts upon an mff land- 
^' fcape which the rifing ftin difperibs^ 
yet land is really befbre hilti, Whkh 
h€ will certainly nrach, if he carefolt^ 
" attend, to the helm of his bark/' 1 
difcouraged metaphyfics for the prefent, 
and pursuing his own fimile, I told hini 
it was the mark bf a raw feaman to be 
Iboking for land when he had hardly fet 
fail ; that the bufmefs on the voyage was 
to attend to winds and courfes^ currents 
and rockSj the nature of the veflel^ tod 
the government of the helm; to (ing & 
ibng pccafionaliy, and to amufe vacant 
hours. In fliort, my Lord, I fet hith 
back to experiments, hiftory, and poetry, 
and fpeht feme very happy tiih$ with 
him. 

In the firfl: week we were two days 
at Powic-Caftle, in the fecodd three 
A days^ 
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day^j in the thhrd the Earl ^woukl have 
had us every day^ but Stai^ey was too 
much in love with his books^ hU ^lef- 
copes, and other inftrutnents^ to comply. 
He pf omifed however, when I leift liinii 
to be more with the old man> and kept 
his word, as the e^dofed letter, which 
I received about ten days ago, will fliew^ 
though the efiefk of it is not more la* 
mented by Lord Powic than by me, for 
he is gone entirely from Cowper's i and 
I have neither heard from him nor can 
I trace him* The farmer, to whom I 
wrote, informs me that his things were 
diredted to remain at a wareboofe in 
LMdoA till called for. It is very re* 
markttble that, although I wrote him zA 
affedtionate letter, he has never anfwered 
it: it is equally remarkable that he re-*' 
ceived no letters himfelf but mine while 
at the &rm, and that he left no dire&ion 
for any that might come. 

c 6 I have 
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I have an apprehenfion rcfpe&ing thk 
young man that I pray to Heaven may 
prove unfounded. Jic has at times, at 
lead I have thought (o, betrayed fymp-^^ 
toms of an unfettled intelleffc. Notwith- 
ftanding his general animation on feeing 
mtj I have obferved him fmk into a pro- 
found melancholy, from which he would 
buril into fome poetical rhapfody. Frpm 
feveral incoherent ejaculations, I Ihould 
fuppofe General Tankerville had beea 
his bitcereft enemy, which cannot be, 
from the letter I received from the Gene- 
ral, and which I fent you from the Elms. 
When r conneft thefe obfervations with 
his confeffion on the firft day I &w him 
of a repbing fpirit, I fear, I fear, my 
Lord, that, be the cauie what it may^ 
all is not right in the machbe. His un« 
accountable behaviour to Lord Pawic 
by no means diminilhes the weight of 

my 
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lay fufpicioiu How wonderfiil b 
man I 

A Beam etherealj fullied and abforb'd ! 
An heir of glory I a frafl child of daft ! 

As I have no hope of this young man's 
writing to me» I have requeftcd a 
tradefinan in town^ who lives near the 
Ion where his things are directed to 
remain^ to endeavour to procure me an 
addrefs by means of the perfon who may 
come for them. Whether my fear end 
in trudi or not> I will not lofe himjf I 
can help it^ nor without trying every 
thing to iboth and recover his miad^ for 
let his condition in focicty he what it 
mzj, he poflelles a fpirit that will grace 
a higher fphere than this world can 
offcr^ 

The Percivals are come to Bevil^ 
LodgCj and the Bevils are to return with 
them^ to fpend the holidays at the Elms^ 
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where I (hall alfo pafs thy Chriftmau^ 
I muft not forget to tell you, that wMId 
they were at Woodvillc, Chopftonc went 
over and pafTed a week with them, 
during which he folicited the hand of 
Caroline^ and wat refufed by her. As 
for Stanhope, he determined to ihamc 
tny penetration, and though preffird to 
Bevil-Lodge by all parties, excufed hiiii<^ 
felf, and cook his leave at WoodvUle^ 
lame time befpre the family quitted it* 
Of Charles Percival I have^ alas I bad 
tidings to give you> my Lord* He loft 
a large fum at Cheltenham, and not hav* 
ing caih or credit with his banker, gave 
his notes : not being able to acquit thetH 
he difappearid* The holders applied 
to Edward, who took them up on con«- 
dition of their being anfwerable to him 
for the fums, if they divulge the tranf- 
adion. Both reafon and delicacy at 
prefent prefs this condudl on Edward^ 

of 
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of whom eveiy day gives me fre(h proof 
that my early opinion was founded on a 
juft obfervation of his nature and edu- 
cation. Adieu! my dear Lord, con* 
fider your arrears and difcharge them 
fpecdily. 
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LETTER LXL 
Earl Powic to Philip Towersw 

(Enclofed in the preceding.) 

Stanleys i9tex^'caHe-€»nJu^ at PouAc-Caflk^ 

BowicXaftlei 

Dear Sik^ 
A €iRcuMSTANC£ has happened whiclv 
gives me more pain than I can exprefs 
to youi. On your leaving the Elms^, Mr. 
Stanley according to his promiie in* 
dulged me ^ith fcequent vifits^ and after 
fbrne time I flattered myfelf that I had 
rendered my houie agreeable to his tafte. 
He pafled whole days and nights at the 
Caftlcj, delighted with the permiffion I 

gave 
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gave him of doing as he pleafed in my^ 
library. Dear Mr. Towers> I enjoyed 
a happinefs in looking at him and talk- 
ing with him, which> till our memorable 
meeting here, I could not have fuppofed 
it in the power of my whole fortune to 
purchafe. He too feemed happy in 
general^ thoygh I have furprized him at 
times in fits of reverie and dejeftion :: 
when I thought him ftudious, a figh and 
a tear betrayed him. I endeavoured to 
gain his confidence without fuccefs ; ht 
never would mention his family to me.. 
The moft he ever faid to^ me on that 
fubjed was, that hi;s father having little 
defire for knowledge himfelf, had cruellyr 
negle£ted his education. I offered to 
procure him every afliftance he could 
wi(h, which he declined^ though not 
haughtilvi faying, that his imagination 
was too apt to qar^y him beyond his pre^. 
tenfioosj but that in his fober refledtioiia 

tic 
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he thought hi^ time would bet><!ftbeftdW- 
ed in attaining agricultural knowledge* 

Lad: week going anexpeftedly into the 
little cabinet adjoining the library which 
I had formerly fumifhed with fubjeds 
of natural hiftofy for Lord Cotcridge, 1 
caught' Stanley in tears over a pifture 
which he held in his hand, but which was 
fufpended t6 his neck by a ribbon that 
aUowed him to take it out of his bofom. 
He wped hisjeyeis and laid, My Lord, 
" this is not fair." I afluttd him on 
my honour that it> was accukntal, and 
at the fame time befoughc him not ta 
deny me the comfort of confolittg him. 
I aflccd him if love were the caufe of his 
wretchcdnefs, and if the portrait he wcpC 
over were the pifturc of his miftrefs ? 
He turned it to me, and defircd me to 
look at it. I never faW a lovelier face : 
I told him I didjiot wonder at his paflion^ 
for that the charms of' the very pi^un^ 

had 
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had given a glow even to my old heart* 
" Let me/' I faid, who adked fo 
wretched a part to my own fon^ take 
this occafion to promote your genuine 
'^efiufions: let me remove whatever 
obftacles lie between you and the oh^ 
}c& of your affe Aion 5 my purfe, my 
influence, my friends^ (hall be ufed 
to make you happy : there is no diffi^^ 
c'cuity I will not cmquefj unlefs in^* 
deed it be a relcntlefs, revengeful fa-» 
then" I could not help weeping, dear 
Mr. Towera, at the rccoUeftioh of my 
own crueky, and Stanley's agitation was 
redoubled. He kiflcd the pifturc, put 
it into his boltMii> rofe, prefied my hand, 
faid his gratitude was unfpeakable, but: 
entreated me to fay no more upon a fub*- 
jtft which he aflured me was hopelefs^ 
I was under the neceflity of yieldingj 
and we rode out together but a gloom 
hung upoft our countenances the whole 
morning. ' 

We 
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We dined alone : after dinner onr can- 
yerfation had utiufual inlervals of silence-^ 
one of which I unluckily pat an end to^' 
by an allufion to the picture in his boibm : 
" You arc thoughtful Stanley/' I fafcl r 

don't be angry with me, my dear 
" boy, for obftrving what infinite mifcry 

has been produced by Beauty." His 
anfwer was ; ^ And you may add, my 
^ Lord, by Virtue j for if you allude tc 
^ the woman whofe pidure I wear, bath 
«* were in lier as near^ perfedion, as hu* 

man nature can attain^"— /ir<?r»./' 

Stanley j/* I faid, ^ are then your feel- 
'•^ings excked by one whofe frailty has- 

driven you from hcp?" — "Frailty P'hc 
replied, yes, if new fuflRsrings and un- 
" arguing refignation, added to virtue^ 

make it frailty : no, my Lord, of the 
^< two it is her beauty that has suffered 

that indeed has yielded fomething. tOi 

the corrodmg tooth of forraw/W 

Thfe 
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« The dear girl I anfwered, « how 
you bterest me for her ! will you in- 
dulge me with another fight of her 
piftorc « WilHnglj, my Lord, on 
condidon diat you a(k me no queftions 
about her." I told ham I would not 
attempt to force his confidence, but wsdt 
till time fliould prove me worthy of it. 
The ring of the fetting was fo fixed as 
to enable him to difengage the pi£hirc 
without taking the ribbon : be put 
k into my hand, and I again admired a 
fice which it was impofBble to look at 
without admiration. The head was fim* 
pie and unadorned ; it had not even a 
bandeau of any kind, but the hair fell* 
round the face in natural rin^ets : the 
eyes were animated, but the fmile that 
was on her lips was divine ; the bofom and 
ihoulders were modeflly veiled in a fancy 
muflin robe, and the whole of the figure 
was bewitching. After laying how cap- 
* tivating 
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tivating I thought k» I zddtd, I had fectt 
« lady whom it reicinbkd« ^ Perhaps 
^ fo, my Lord/' he iaid ; thoi^ I 
^« believe yotu are uQaequalmed lirith 
^ her who fat for this 1 but I have been 
^* told it bears a confiderable Ukenefs to 
<^the Lady of Gcafiral Tankervillc; 
^ you may have feen her." I told him 
i had notj but fti)l I retained in my imagi- 
nation traces of a faoe like the one 
Wore me. He afiured me that he had 
the ftrongeft conviftipn of my never 
having feen the perfon for whom the 
picture was done, whofe ftory was a 
. melancholy one^ b|it which it was im- 
poffible for him (o talk of. He then 
put up the [u&ure as before, and fiknce 
again enfiied. For fomethmg to fay, I 
obferved that the Lady whom he had 
tnentioned was much older than the 
portrait, and had no pretentions to a re- 
fc^n^blance of |he virtues he had extolled. 

"I 
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^'I mdorftood, my Lord,*' be iaid^ 
^ that yon wew unacqufdnted with Mrs* 
TaAkemulle/' I anfwered j I am 
never in the world as you iec^ nor have 
5^1 oiixed wftji it for many ye^s. I 
once faw a Captain Tankcpville, who. 
' ^^i bdieve is thepvefent Gcnenilj but 
> *^xo hi»^tfe J aim 4 perfeA ftrangers 
do&*c even know who (he was, but 
my nephew .fometimes talKs of her 
<^ lenity/' As I faid this Stanley ftared 
at me^ I thought with anger. Does 
*^L©rd Cbopftone J^now her then?" 
he 'laid, ^ I believe n^t,*^ I replied j 
the General Is fo^ jealous of her 
that he has confined hf p for years at a 
diftantfeat^ 4nd is himfelf fomorofethat 
his fonner companions haye dropped 
ihim/^ The anger I had perceived now 
broke forth : Stanley bit his lips^ and 
laid .warmly i L^d Powic, I defpifc a 
puppy -that repoi?ts a report/* Al- 
though 
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though my reipeft for Lord Cbopftone 
is far frdtn being what I wifli it could bcj 
I own I was a litde netded that Stanley^ 
ipeakbg to fne> fliould ufe fo ofienlive 
an exprelfioo in alluding to my nephew. 
I therefore put him in mind that he fpoke 
of my neareft relation.^— And is your 

neareft relation^ my Lord— faid 
he— I ftopped him, for I faw an account- 
able rage in his countenance^ which I 
dreaded would prompt fome language 
that it would not have become me to 
fubmit to—" Suy, Sir^" I faid, " lefleft 
" before you fpeak.' — I got up, buthcj 
inftead of rifing, placed hb elbow on the 
table and fupported his liead with lus 
liand, which covered hiseyes. "Stanley,** 
I faid, " I (hall return to cofiee 1 let us 

take it together with good humour/* 
He made no anfwer, and I left the room. 
When I went back, he was cahn but 
grave. After our cofiee he told me he 

was 
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wasconfcious that he had given me rea- 
fon to be difplcaVed, by fufFering a ge- 
neral impulfc of indignation to betray 
him into a rude cxpreffion i he Taid he 
could not recover himfclf till he had 
•been alone for a day or two, and that he 
Ihould therefore go to the farm for a 
few days. This I at firfl: oppofcd ; but 
as he perfifted, not only with politenefs 
but afFcdtionately, I ordered the carriage^ 
into which his trunk was placed, and we 
parted very good friends. My laft words 
to him were, if I did not fee him in three 
dajrs I fliould difpatch a fpecial meflcn- 
gcr fbr him. I did on the fourth fend to 
enquire what was become of him ; and 
guefs my furprife, dear Sir, on hearing 
that he had left the country and ordered 
his things to be fent after him. 
' You who are fo well acquainted with 
the nature of the heart, will eafily forgive 
the weakncfs of mine j I confcfs- to you 
that his departure was a pang to it, and 
VOL. III. ^ . / ^^^^ 
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that his abicnce preys upon it, I hoped 
Providence had thrown this youth in my 
way in mercy to an expiation of twenty 
years. I would facrifice half my fortune 
to detain him with me, nor can I account 
for the abruptnefs of his leaving the 
neighbourhood j for how can what paiTed 
as to Mrs. Tankervillc afFed him ? and 
in refpcit to his harfti term of Chopftone, 
he knows I was not .fcrioufly offended 
with it : he knows that his opinion and 
mine are not very wide. I bcfcech you, 
dear Mr. Towers, to ^ive me fome ac- 
count of this fingular creature, and_ par- 
don the loquacity of a fond old man, 
who is mth the highe(i efteem. 
Dear Sir, 
Tour faithful humble fervant, 

Powic. 

A poftfcript written on the envelope of 
the preceding letter to. Lard Digby by 
Mr. Towers. 

P. S. On a reperufal of Lord Powic's 
I letter, 
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letter, which I beg you will take care of 
for me, I am perfuaded that there is 
fomething more in the connexion of this 
young man with the Tankervillcs than 
has come tp our knowledge, but I a^i 
too well acquainted with his principles 
to have any fufpicion of his honour. 
The reports, however, refpcflihg Mrs. 
Tankcrville arc not new, either to you 
or me, and it is well known that her 
leclufion from the world has be^n owing 
to her hulband's jealoufy. I forget who 
flic was. After Chriftmas the PercivaJs 
will go to town, and either Edward or I 
will explore Tankeryille's folitudc in 
Derbyfhire, fpr the purpofc of fettling 
our doubts. Poor Lord Powic ! I hope 
his expiation has been accepted at (he 
throne of grace. Adieu! 

Philip Jowe;rs. 



D ft 
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LETTER LXII. 
Madame de St. Valeri to Percival, 
An old Acquaintance iuith a new Name* 

Paris. 

Forgive me, mydearfncnd, for having 
fufFcred you to remain fo long a ftranger 
to my fate. Want of confidence in my- 
felf, not in you, has occafioned my filcncc. 
In vain I wifhed to take refuge in your 
friendlhip, I fcltmyfcif undcferving. I 
will explain my condudl and my proceed- 
ings to you when you have enabled mc 
to afcertain that you ftill think of mc 
with kindnefs, and that my letters will 
not be treated with difdain ; for indeed 
you have juft cauTe to fufpeft the ftrength 
1 and 
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and finccrity of my attachment to you. 
My conduft has been unaccountable and 
unjuftifiable, yet I hope every thing 
from your goodnefs. If you ftill have 
any afFeftion for me, be aflured that you 
are to me dearer than ever ; if on the 
contrary I am funk in your efteem, the 
brightefl: ray of my life is darkened and 
ftruck from my cxiftence. In the pre- 
fcnt ftate of this country it is very doubt- 
ful whether this letter Will meet you ; if 
you do receive it, in pity anfwer it im- 
mediately : I will then write you a long 
account of myfclf, meanwhile know, if 
you know it not already,, that I am 
MARRIED, that I am no longer Emma 
Coverley, but St. Valerias wife, yet 
ever 

Unalterably your friend, 

Emma de St. Valeri. 

P. S. 1 have greater hopes than I had 
D3 of 
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of this letter finding its way to yoiT^ as 

Lord Digby has procured it a convey- 
ance by a private hand. Dirc6t to ifte 
h ^ladame^ Madame dc St. Valeri, k Ton 
Hotels fur les Boulevards k Paris, 
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LETTER LXrri. 

Lord Digby to Philip Towers^ 

A Promife t a f apply rhe lo/s of ititfrc{pted Ltttem 
Thi Imprudenci of Su Vakri* • 

Dear Towers, 
I DEPLORE the lofs of my Icttcfs, as my 
time is fully occupied here, and I can 
hardly hope to give you fo detailed an 
account of events as I wrote at the pe- 
riods of their occurring i but as it is im- 
poffible to recover them, and as I know 
I have excited an intereft in you refpeft- 
ing the Brighton Beauty, I .will endea- 
vour to recall my enthufiafm, and tax 
Morpheus. At prefcnt however I can 
do little more than make the promife, 
D4 as 
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as' I have but juft heard of Monfieur dc 
Rochefon's intended departure for Eng- 
land in the courfe of the day, but -you 
may expedl to hear fully from me by the 
firft fafc opportunity that prefents itfelf. 
Meanwhile know, though I need not tell 
you, that Mifs Coverley is Madame de 
St. Valeri. 

Her hufband has a good hotel here 
pleafantly ficuated on the grands Boule« 
vards, but he does not himfelf improve 
on acquaintance : hq has a fhowy coun- 
tenance and perfon, which attrtuft at firft, 
but at laft one difcovers that he ii not 
much indebted to. nature for tfratns, and 
that he talks by rote. Confidering the 
lituation of this unhappy country, for I 
now fee it is a devoted one> he fpeaks on 
politics with the greateft imprudence. I 
have plainly told him that I think it dan- 
gerous. The King is fhortly to be tried, 
ht and the royal family are in prifon, and 

their 
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their adherents arc fufficiently unfafc 
without wantonly courting dcftruftion. 
I fhall perfuade St. Valeri to return to 
England with his wife, or to fend her at 
Icaft before the confufion I forefee. The 
letters I wrote to you contained an ac- 
count of the events that have been tak- 
ing place here, which I lhall not repeatj 
you will hear the fads, and we will dif- ' 
cufs them 'when we meet. I have re- 
ceived all your packers j a thoufand and 
a thoufand thanks for their interefting 
contents, which is all the acknowledge 
meat I can at prefent make. Adieu! 



^5 
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LETTER LXIV. 
Lord Digby fo Philip Towers. 

J prudent Guardian* Lady Duberky. The 
Purity of the Coverleys. that the celebrated 
Sir Rfiger de Coverley cited* A Marriage. 
A Trip to the Continent, A Halt at Vaucluje, 
Petrarchf bubbling Water, Reds, and Laura, 
The newly married Lady^s thoughts of Edward 
Percival, Education not to be contrafied with 
Nature. Gorilla. Paris, Mrs. Stormont. 

.Dear Towers, 
- After the fkctch I gave you of Emma^ 
Coverley at Brighton, you could not be 
much furprifcd at her marriage with St. 
Valeri. Determined to have him flic 
wasj and as I thought there was lefs riik 

of 
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of dcftrudion in humouring the reins of 
authority than in provoking her to fnap 
them fbort, which flic would eafily have 
done, I went to town aqd made it 1x17 
bufinefs to fite my friend Sir William 
Oldham. 

Oldham is a reafonable naan, and was 
not much aftonitlicd at the relblucion of 
his ward: he is however cautious^ and 
look a little titne to confider what was 
bcft to be done. He was not unac-r 
quainted with the difpofition and fpirit of 
the girl whom his old friend Craven Co- 
verley had bequeathed to him, and he , 
had no doubt of the iflue tliat would at- 
tend his oppofmg her wiflies. He came 
to me tlie morning after I called upon 
him, and faid that he found himfelf in a ' 
wry awkward predicament, that he was^ 
very well fatisfied with the reafonJng that 
occurred to him for coafenting to Mifs 
Covcrley's marrying; but was v^ry 
D 6 fure 
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furc that neither the world in general nar 
the Chancellor would admit it. And 
what was, to be done with Lady Dubcr- 
ley ? fhe would never liften toit > and 
would make a fine noifc on the bufinefs* 
I acknowledged the difficulty, of his 
fituation, and that he flood between two 
evils ; the only thing was to afccrcain 
which was the lefs, ancj chufc it. Her 
going ofFlhould be prevented if poffiblc ; 
St. Valeri was an alien ; how was her 
property fettled? .Moft of it in drift 
fcttlement : that which was not would be 
in danger : her hulband would be pu- 
niflied by the G>urt of Chancery, but 
would always be confidered as her huf- 
band : mi'ch trouble would enfue. If 
" it were poffible," faid Oldham, " to 
" reconcile Lady Duberley, I think^thc 
" marriage might take place quietly, and 
" pafs unnoticed till Ihe were of age : 
but Lady Duberley— flic lives with 

Lady 
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Lady Dubcrlcy— odd's my life, a 
" thought flrikes me,*' continued be^. 

With the highcft rage for parade and 

falhion, the old woman is the grtateft 
" prude exifting : would it be too indc- 

licate to your friend to alarm her aunt 
"on the fcorc of ch'rader? no body 
" need know it but ourfelves; my life 
" for it, (he would be for patching up a 
" wedding inflantly, and I fliould have 
" her foliciting inftead of oppofing my 
" confcnt." I knew Mifs Coverlcy's 
opinions too well to fear (he wou'd be 
very much hurt at this artifice, an(l I 
agreed to Sir William's attempting this 
mode of bringing hpr Ladyftiip over. 

In the courfe of the day I faw Mifs 
Coverley, and told her that her guardian 
propofed to confult Lady Dubcrley, 
" He may juft as well go and confult 
"the tigrefs in the Tower," faid (he; 

the old cat would fcrew up her mouth 
" thus." And (he lifped her aunt oflF 

to 
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to the life. " Gad fo ! Craven Cover- 
" ley's daughter marry a French hop^o- 
my thumb! my niece, whom Britifli 
" peers are fighing for, fink into Ma- 
^^Jame! If he had been one of the 
Princes indeed ! but a Chevalier 1 
V which every body knows is nobody, 
if I thought the girl was low-n.indcd 
enough to think of fuch a match, i 
"ftiould., Sir William Oldham,, infift 
upon your ufijvg the rigour of your 
authority, given to you by law, ac- 
cording to the will of my dear bro- 
ther,and fend the girl where fhe (hould 
never again fee the face of a French- 
" man, or that of a commoner of any 
country. Afk her, do afk Her, if I 
married a commoner ? By the by, my 
" Lord," continued Ihe, refuming her 
own melodious tones, did you ever 
fee the noble peer to whom (he gave 
her hand and fortune ? though I beg 
your pardon for the queftion, as I have 

« heard 
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" heard he was droppirg into tht grave • 
with age at the time of the marriage^ 
and in kfs than nine months after left 
her a widow, though in varity (he has 
" all the ftarchncfs and prudery of an 
<^ old maid 5 and perhaps no wonder/' 

Having joined .her in tl^ laiigh at 
her aunt's expc:m:c, I feized the word 
prudery to hint Sir William's thought. 
She conceived it before I had well ut- 
tered an obfcure allufion to it, and said^ 
after another loud laugh> that it was a 
happy one. Alarm hcrr, I befcech you, 
for the family honour, and fpare no 
" term of raflincfs that will complete her 
" convidVion of the danger it is in."— 
Again the mad-cap laughed. I wifh. 
Towers, I had never known her> for I 
faw at that moment, and alas! I fee ftiU, 
that the pleafure of her fricndihip muft 
be followed by the forrow of feeing her 
loft. I have dared to curb her, and fhe 
Uftcns to my advice, with the afFedlion 

of - 
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of a daughter ; but ftic is foon off againr 
into ridicule, wTiich (he levels againft the 
rcftraints of what (he calls unnatural 
cuftoms. What a lhamc is it that fuch 
beauty and talents were early fnfFered to 
take a wrong bias*! what a pity that this 
girl fhould be even now deftitutc of that 
guidance which only an amiable, fenfiblc, 
and experienced woman can beftow ! 
Had fhc a mother, or any other female 
rel*iif)n, who would be at the pains of 
gaining her confidence and watching over 
her, I fliould hope to fee her yet ftiine 
honourably in the briiliant circles of our 
country, and pafs her youth refpefted 
and beloved. As for St. Valerias rela- 
tions: — but I am anticipating, and will 
only add to my digreffion, that I am 
a^ixious to favc her, and that I will make 
the bcft ufe I can of the eftcem and af- 
feftion (he expre(Ies for me, to prevent 
her proving a ftar that falls to rife no 
more. 

Sir 



Digitized by Google 



PERCIVAL. 65 

Sir WilJiam having undertaken to 
make an attack on Lady Dubcrlcy in the 
weak quarter, called upon her Ladyfliip 
in a few days, and gravely opened the 
bufincfs to her ; faying that he had been 
advifed by a prudent and fagacious friend 
not to oppofe a marriage, but to ufe ex- 
pedition in concluding it, for reafons of 
the utmoft importance to the young 
lady's reputation: adding, " But, Madatti, 

what am I to do ? the world will con- 
" fider me as guardian of hcf perfon 

and fortune, not of her fame," Her 
Ladyfhip gave vent to a, hurricane of 
rage, and after exhaufting her ftock of 
epithets on beggars, low people, and 
abjedt young women who could throw 
themfelvcs away to gratify their beaftly 
paflions and whims, Ihe told Oldham 
that a taint on the name of jCoverley 
would be death to her, that the purity 
of the family had been proverbial for 

ages. 
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agcs> and that the delicacy and chaftitjr 
of her great grand- uncle the celebrated 
Sir Roger, had been the theme of one of 
the fined writers of this country. She 
then ftiowed him a friendly anonymous 
letter that fhe had'juft received hcrfelf, 
which made her tremtle for the blood 
of the Coverlcys. Comparing this let- 
ter with the advice given to him> (he 
thought it was written by fome feixfible 
and kind friend who did not wifli to take > 
an oftenfible part in the information, ancl 
fhe concluded by affurlng him that fhe 
thought the firft and mod eflcntial duty 
of a guardian to a female ward was to 
prefervc her reputation unfullicd, by 
every means in his power. I fufpefted 
Mifs Coverley to be hcrfelf the author 
of the friendly epiftle, which fhe did not 
deny. Oldham fuJFercd himfelf to be 
gradually led by her aunt to make up 
the match, oa condition of the marricfd 

couple 
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couple living in a private manner till 
the Lady was of age, and thus without 
any celat was efSftfted what, when I firft 
thought of Lady Duberley, I believed 
would be attended with much diiEcuky 
and noife. 

Sir William convinced Mr. Sander- 
fon that it was the bed conduft they 
could purfue as truftees to take care of 
the property, and the fettlements being 
completed and adjufted to their appro^ 
bation, a licence was procured, the cere- 
mony was privately performed, and Old- 
ham himfclf gave Emma away. Lady 
Duberley did not conceal her difappro- 
bation to either bride or bridegroom, 
but vouchfafcd to be prefcnt in confi- 
deration of future refleftions. Sir Wil* 
liam behaved nobly in feeing them pro- 
vided with a'confidcrablc fum immedi- 
ately, affuring theni that fupplies fliould 
be punftually made, and the cftates pro- 
perly attended to and delivered into their 

polTeffioa^ 
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poffeffion on Madame dc St. Valcri's 
coming of age. Meanwhile it was 
thought by all who were privy to the 
marriage that a trip to the continent 
would be the bcft mode of palTing the 
time; and as St, Valcri wilhcd to pre-- 
fcnt his bride to his fitters who were 
ftill in Paris, flic, who was fond of French 
manners, agreed to the^plan with rapture. 
On being warmly preffcd by both of them 
to pafs the autumn in their company, 
and having alfo a dcfire of being^ a fpcc- 
tator of fome of the fcenes performing 
on the grand Gallic theatre, I readily con^ 
'fcntcd, and we fet out from London the 
week after the marriage without their 
making any public appearance. 
. Before we were half way to Paris, 
Madame de St. Valeri, in whom vola- 
tility is charadleriftic, propofcd that we 
fliouU for the prefent only ftay a day or 
two at Paris, juft that flie might make a 
curtefy to Madame dc Rallon and Rofe 

de 
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it St. Valcri her new fiftcrs, and then 
take a flight to the fhorcs of Italy, the 
dcfcriptions of which had excited her en- 
thufiafm. I made no objcftion, and (he 
executed her fcheme notwithftanding a 
little oppofirion at firft from St, Valeri, 
who wifhed to make fomc previous ar- 
rangements. *^ Oh !" cried flie^ let us 
enjoy this delightful autumn, you will 
have time enough by and by for ar- 
" rangements.'- Alas ! dear Towers, it 
has proved a fad and gloomy autumn to 
France i but when we arrived at Paris, 
though the fpirits of its inhabitants were 
in aftorm, their (ky was clear 5 and the 
little ^ Rofe de St. Valcri being invited, 
and being alfa as anxious to fly about 
the world as her fiftcr-in-law, urged us 
to take wing.for that enchanting country, 
which not to have fee a was a blot upon 
the tafte of all who couU afford it. In 
faort we were literally but thiee days 
in Paris. Having fecured proper paff- 

ports 
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ports and letters, that as little interruption 
as poffibJe might be given to our journey, 
ive fet off in good fpirits in a carriage 
hired for the purpofc, and adapted to 
the roads, which I found much worfe 
than when we travelled them together, 
Philip, and in fome places dangerous. 

I do not mean to keep you fong on 
this tour with us ; with every part of the 
fcenery of it you are acquainted, and it 
X was attended with few incidents worthy 
- recital. Indeed I dd not think I fliould 
have brought you into our journey at 
all, but for two points that require the 
mention of place in the narrative. Hav- 
ing got fafe in our carriage fo Lyons, 
we flopped a couple of days merely to 
gratify our eyes ; for, carry this with you, 
our rapid movements were intended for 
little more than vifual indulgence: 
though indeed at Florence both Madame 
de St. Valcri and Rofc, there Signora 
Rofai which appellation flic has fincc re- 
tained. 
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teined, were extremely alTiduous in per- 
feding thcmfclvcs in the language, in 
obfcrving the manners, and in gaining ji 
knowledge of the country, as well as in 
viewing the grand gallery and other mu- 
Icums that have immortalized the tafte 
and fpirit of the Medici, But I muft go 
far back from Florence, to relate the firft 
point that tempted me to make you of 
the p^rty. 

At the defire of Madame de St. Valeri 
we went down the Rhone. I need not tell 
you that the fitters were aftoniflied and 
delighted at the fublime appearance qf 
the Pont St. Efprit. I felt the fame ve- 
neration for it myfclf that I did twenty 
years ago, although not the fame furprife/ 
Of courfe we refted at Avignon to vifit 
Vauclufc. — " What a place cried the 
fprightly Emma. ** I am quite difap- 
" pointed : rocks and a little bubbling 
water ! 1 expeAed that the air would 
clcftrify mc with love : I never had any 

« great 
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great opinion of the force of Platonifm^ 
and now I am convinced that it is all 
fluff, and only fit to make fonnets ofl 
Had we clambered to the barren rock 
" in the Pays de Vaud, where indeed 
love, real love, enflamed the hearty 
and fed the ardent imagination of a 
« St, Preux, each ftep We took we ftioukJ 
« have felt the animating fire pervading 
every nerve s we fhould have fharcd 
" the rapturous emotions of the lover of 
" Eloife: but here— mais ici — ton cceur 
ne bat plus vite, St. Valeri ? Voyons ; 
" que je le touche — ah ! — plus tranquillc 
encore que Ic mien ! — Le malheureux 
Petrarque!" St. Valeri, whofe intcl- 
left and deficiency of common inform- 
ation are already become the jeft of his 
wife, and who did not very well compre- 
hend that (he coold be ferioufly laughing 
at a love that had for ages fo delighted 
and aftonifhed the world, began a piteous 
fpeech, as I prcfumc moft vifitors of the 

fountain 
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fountain do, in compaffion to the me- 
mory of the tender and unfortunate fre* 
quentcr of it. — " Laiflc ta pitie, moA 
^' ami/' faid his wife, " il nc la meritoit 
"pas/'—" Cela eft vrais/* replied he/ 
car il faut avoucr qu'il avoit le tort 
" d'aimer la femmc d'un autre/'-— "Ef* 
« tu fot, St. Valeri ?" faid Ihe, « Lc 
"tort! eh! ce n'cft pas cela: c'eft qu'il 
" aimoit la pauvre Laure comme ilaimoit 
" ces rochers, pour faire dcs vers ; ellc 
" n'etoit que fa mufc. — Crois-tu, s'il 
" avoit etc vraimcnt amourcux, non 
" comme il ft peintdansfcs vicux fonnets, 
" mais amoureux comme etoit le fen- 
" fible St, Prcux, qu'il auroit pafle dds . 
" annces fans tenter une feule impru- 
" dence ? Non, non, Pctrarque favoit 
" tres-bien qu'on devient, quoiqu'en di- 
ftnt les maris, amoureux de la femme 
d'un autre 3 c'eft tout fimple j mais il 
fc connotffoit mal en amour, il n'en - 
VOL. III. E " parlcit 
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" parloit que pour rimer, ct il ne mcritc 
«f pas d'etre plaint pour n'avoir eu que 
" ce fucces : il ne vifoit qu' h ccla." 

As this fally, which you arc by no 
means to underftand as the offspring of 
mere fprightlinefs, but the candid pro- 
dudion of a lively imagination and ar- 
dent feelings, will difcover to you more 
of the charaAcr of St. Valcri's wife than 
any laboured attempt to draw it, I have 
brought you to Vauclufc to hear it. She 
talks of lo.ve as if flie felt it. Avowedly 
and apparently her hufband is not the 
objefb of it: (he fancied the man, as (he 
fays. If I could pitch upon any one as 
having touched her heart as weil as her 
fancy, it would be Pbrcival \ yes, your 
Percival, of whom (he talks with ex- 
treme enthufiafm. " He has," fays Ihe, 
a bewitching form and countenance, 
that would infallibly make every 
woman fall in love with him, if it were 

" not 
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" not for the unnatural and pedantic 
fcntiments he profefles \ and yet/' 
continues flic, " when they come from 
his lips, they found fo unaffedkedly mo- 
ral, that one forgets nature to be vir* 
" tuous too.*' — Too faft, too faft, my 
" fair friend," fay I \ are virtue and 
nature oppofitcs?*'^*'Did I fay fo?** 
cries (he laughing; " no, no, I muft nX)t 
" fay fo. In Pcrcival I am fure they 
" are not : they fcem fo united, that if 
they do not abfolutely fpring from the 
" fame roots, the one has been very 
early engrafted on the other. But 
then engrafting your Lordftiip will 
" allow is ufing art with paturc.*' She 
often hit^ ofF a thought in this manner and 
then flies from it, fo that it is difficult to 
make her attend to a ferious anfwer, 
though I am fometimes to pedantic y as I 
tell her, as to return and attack her me- 
taphors days after ftie ha^s fuppofcd them 
1 2 vifto- 
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viftorious'. You may be fare I did not 
leave her to imagine that I was fatisfied 
with a diftindlion being Jeft between the 
diftates of nature and the effedts of edu- 
cation. I convinced her that educatiort 
was itfelf in fadl a diftate of nature, and 
that its beft ufe was the formation of good 
habits. She contended, however, that 
habit had nothing to do with love ; that, 
although the intelled might be taught 
to moralize, the heart was above con- 
trol. I inftanced Percival, knowing it 
would have weight with her. " Even 
" Percival," faid (he, " is no exception : 
" he does not control his heart ; it is 
fafcinated by his wife's beautiful eyes 
and pouting under lip. If forne lucky 
chance Aould but poke out thofe, or 
tear ofrthis, and leave teeth ^and gums 
to produce an amorous atrophy, like 
'' poor Mifs Vandercom, whofc paucity 
' * of the feature, as a celebrated author 
would fay, obliges her to exert the 

,'MabiaI 
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labial mufclcs in ordcf to puftlc a 
covering round from every fide, which 
after all requires the afliftancc of 
the tip of her tongue to fill the rc« 
maining aperture, my life for it his 
" beft morals would not confine his heart 
to Julia. Bur," continued Ihc, 1 
" will allow one f^rprifing thing, which- 
is, that he is not either cloyed with a 
" wife to whom he Has been married I 
^' believe more than three years, or 
moved by the charms of novelty."— 
Thefe are libertine ideas, my dear Tow- 
ers, and I fear proceed from a libertine 
heart. I am forry for it, and 1 will coun- 
teraft them if I can. 
* Now let me carry you by the Medi* 
terranean to Florence, and introduce yoU- 
to the wonderful Ccrilla. There are- - 
many Impravifatores in Italy, but (hd is 
acknowledged by the Italians to be the* 
moft remarkable. We paid her a vifit 
E 3 in 
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in company with Mr. Bonin of Gcnevaj 
his lady and daughter. Bonin, who 
teaches natural philofophy, was to exploit 
a phenomenon, and fhc, without nny 
previous notice of the fubjed, to impra" 
vife upon it. The fubjedl he chofe was 
Thunder, one very well fuited to poetry, 
and capable of being put in a proper light 
for that purpofc. He pitched, however, 
on the more obfcure par^, and ex- 
plained them in a very bungling manner* 
From this circumfta|ice, and his fpeaking 
Italian very ill, the Corilla had much 
difficulty to underftand him. As foon, 
however, as fhe made out his meaning, 
ihe called a mufician and made him 
^lay an heir to her likings following that; 
ihe fung moft pleafantly, and with the 
mod fuitable adion, fome hundred yeriesj 
in which Ihc not only verfificd the ac- 
count ihe had hcard^ but introduced 
many poetical images^ interfperfed with 

compli- 
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ccimplifflcnts on the phitofopher*s acute* 
neis^ and excufcs for her want of ability 
to pleafe him and his amiable lady. All 
this Ihe fung in a (hort rhiming metre. 
She then ordered another air to be 
played in a dilFerentftylej and fung again 
on the fame fubjed^ not only in a dif-^ 
ferent meafure, which the Italians call 
pttava rima, fomething like Spencer's 
verfesy but with different thoughts and 
exprefllons. After this, M. Bonin's 
daughter^ an amiable infant^ repeated a 
French fable, in which- the nightingale 
and fparrow court the fame female, each 
relating his qualifications^ the nightin^ 
gale promifing to entertain her with 
mufic, and the Iparrow to carcfs her. 
Cdrilla was delighted with the fable, and 
the child's manner of telling it, and or* 
dered a third air to be played, in which 
Ihe fung the fame ftory in elegant Italian 
vcrfcs, and ended with compliments and 
E 4 excufcs 
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excufesto the conipany» and many pretty 
-things addrcffcd to the child. During 
thcle extempore fongs her, eoiintenance 
and geflures, fo fuitcd to her conceits^ 
were moft animating, and not only make 
me believe what Horace fays of his Im- 
provifatores to be literally true, but en- 
liven my faith in the ftories of the old 
bards and prophets. How the verfes 
would appear on paper, it is hard to fay. 
They are in general fpoken fo faft that 
they cannot be taken down in writings 
and flic cannot repeat them except when 
the fit is on her, which is rarely but in 
company. If Amphion and Orpheus 
had left their verfes behind, they would 
probably have loft much of the cffcd 
they had when accompanied by adion 
and fong. Had I. lived in the days of 
Sappho and feen her at Lelbos, I fcarccly 
think I ftiould have been fo well pleafed. 
Sappho was ugly^ but Gorilla, though 

now 
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now growing old, and therefore feeing 
people chiefly by candle-light, has the 
remains of a fine face and neck, and the 
marks of fo much feeling, and, what is 
flill more uncommon here, good nature 
in her countenance, as would entitle her 
to make conquefts without her abilities. 
The furprizc and admiration of Madame 
dc St. Valcri and Rofa-here, furpaffcd all 
they had exprcffcd at the fight of the 
Pont St. Efprit, and they have talked of 
nothing fo much fince our return as of 
Gorilla. 

Madame de St. Vakri wifhed to re- 
main longer at Florence, and it was not 
till her hulband, who had ferious affairs in 
lParis,fpoke peremptorily, that flie yield- 
ed. A pretty flavcry indeed!" cried (he. 
' It was, thank Heaven! during our ab- 
fcncc that 'the horrid events that took 
place in the prifons of this capital hap* 
pencd ; I turn from the thought with 
E 5 horror. 
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horror. This city is ftill in a convulfed 
ftatc. Every Frenchman attached to 
royalty generally, or to the King per- 
fonallyi is in immineht danger of his life; 
I ihink St. Valeri by no means fafe : he 
is watched I am confident. To the Eng^ 
liih a fuperabundant civility is {hown> 
and 1 am forry to fay that there are num- 
bers who appear to deferve fuch civility. 
But I have written you a long letter, and 
fear to broach political topics; I will 
only fay that the Convention are deter- 
mined to try the King, and I believe to 
murder him in form. Since the retreat 
of the Duke of %unfwick they think 
themfelves fafe, and there is no enor- 
mity to which their raflinefs Will not 
lead. 

Among the Englifh here, how will 
you be fhocked to be told that Mrs. 
Stormont is confpicuous in her folly. 
She is at prcfcnt living with a man of 

the 
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the name of Rumbold. She h^s ac- 
quired an impenetrable fhield of brafsj 
and is become as noify and vulgar as (he 
was alwkys filly. She is in the dire& 
and fteep defcent of infamy. Her friend 
is an overgrown^ coarfeYellow^ with a 
good purfe, who has gained acquaintance 
by dint of attending race-grounds and 
gaming-tables. This pair are receiv- 
ed at fome of the chief democratic 
houfcs^ and the lady has the aflur-* 
ance to give herfelf airs, becaufe Lord 
Digby thinks proper to decline vifiting 
hen In the mod delicate manner I could^ 
I made Madame de St. Valcri obferve 
the di(grace and horror, of the wretched 
woman's fituation. Her anfwer was : 
Difgraccful and horrid indeed ! How 
" different from the life of a Ninon!'' 
By the by, Madame de St. Valeri I find 
is in correfpondence with Pcrcival : let, 
Julia look to it. 

B 6 I have 
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• I have pcrufcd your letters with the 
greatefl: plcafure, and at times with great 
pain; I mean as to the latter, where they 
treat of Charles Percival, for whom I 
have felt much kind prepoffeffion : but 
fo it is, that curfcd itch for gambling 
never fails to ruin the mind it invades, 
let its original ftrudure have been ever 
fo noble. Your laft, informing me that 
he had difappeared and that nobody 
could teli what had become of him, gave 
me an idea that he might be here, but I 
have enquired in vain. Your accounts 
of Stanley and Triton, of Giles, and 
Dame Aikins, Lo|-d Powic, old William, 
and the black chamber, have interefted 
mt beyond expreffioru As for Stanley, 
my comprehenfion is not equal fo his 
hiftory, as you give it. No man who 
had been merely a footman could cor- 
rcfpond with your defcription. You 
know my bias, Philip, to prefer talents 
I * and 
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and virtue, individually, to rank and 
fortune, and therefore will not charge 
me with a harfli and inconfidcrate cen- 
fure. No condition precludes a nlan 
from afting a worthy and honourable 
part J but be alTured that'^that elevation 
of Ipirit which appears in Stanley, that 
dignified modcfty, that amiable prc- 
fumption in Lord Powic's prefencc 
againft the reporter of flander,* are no 
marks of a falhionable domeftic. Had 
he been accuftomed to fervice and ac- 
quiefcence, and at the fame time fcized 
with a dcfire of pufliing himfclf forward, 
a tale of flander was not a fit motive to 
produce a paflionate reprobation of the 
Earl's nephew. Every thing you have 
faid to me of this young man himfelf is a 
ftrong indication of fome miftake rela- 
tive to his condition, and yet I own the 
external circumftanccs are very ftrong, 
and in fome degree excufe the certainty 

you 
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you have all admitted of his having been 
, the footman of Brainlefs. His refem^ 
blance to. Lord Coteridge is extraordi- 
nary! but not without example. I hope 
you will find him again before I return 
to £ngland> I long to fee him, and will 
do my utmoil to ferve him if he ihould 
want it ; though, indeed, it is clear he 
cannot want a friend wliile Lord Powic 
lives. I remember Lord Coteridge a 
fine, handfome, fenfible, lively fellow. I 
had very little the ftart of him.ih life, but 
he difappeared all of a fudden, and I 
afterwards heard that he fell in America, 
I return you Lord Powic*s letter : poor 
old man ! I pity him. Why will not 
men look forward into their lives beyond 
the prefent moment, and prevent thofe 
miferies which, could they be fcen, 
would furely not be chofen ! Adieu ! 
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LETTER LXV. 

Percival to Madame db St, Valeri. 

Sme Ground far Congratulation. Place entkartd 
t9 us by Tiutb and by Lwe. 

I REJOICE to find you again, my friend, 
for to that title the ftiort letter I have 
juft received from you confirms my 
right. JHow can you for a moment 
doubt the continuation of my kindnefs f . 
Talk no more I befeech you of afcertain- 
ing it, but let it be at once afcertained 
for ever. My attachment to you is that 
of the pureft friendlhip, and will con- 
tinuc through life. Your attention de- 
lights 
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lights mCj and I will not fuppofc you to 
have committed an error, when your 
condud may be produftive of happinefs. 
The fudden interruption of your cor- 
refpondence^ and the length of yoiir 
filence, made me anxious about you, but 
you were by no means fo unaccountable 
as to prevent my forefeeing your plan. 

Though unacquainted with M. de St. 
Valeri, I hope I may congratulate you. 
May your promifed communication be 
fuch as to give the profpe'61: of a lafting 
bappinefs, and my heart and pen fhall 
overflow with congratulation. Your 
marriage was conduced with fuch pri- 
vacy, that it has* not been talked of at 
alii but I have heard, through the means 
of a confidential friend, that ;t was 
known to your guardians ; this is a happy 
circumftance, on which i may congra- 
tulate you. May it cftablifh in your 

mind 
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mind thofc principks of prudence which 
will fecure you refped and efttem as well 
as love. Oh ! let me fay again that ma* 
trimony affords the moil fertile foil of 
felicity. Cultivate it I befeech you, that 
I may have the joy of feeing my friend 
bkft. 

One thing makes me uneafy for you j. 
the complexion of the times in Mon- 
fieur de St. Valerias country 1 the ftate of 
France^ The cncrcafed emigration 
provts to me the infecurity of any perfon 
attached to the royal cau(e» I wiih both 
you and your huiband were in England : 
do not think any property abroad worth 
the rilk of ftayingi your eftates are 
ample funds for every thing you can 
dcfire : perfuadc M. de St. Valeri of this^ 
and not to loiter too longonquick-fands^^ 
1 own the King*s fituation muft be in- 
tcrefting, horribly interefting, but it is 

an 
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an intereft that pervades every quarter 
of the globe> and I believe few bofoms 
in Paris have more lively feelings on the 
fubjed than it excites in chofe of Eng- 
land. 

We are at prefcnt at BeviULodge^ 
the litde paradilc where firfl: I faw my 
Julia. I always look at thefe fcenes 
with renewed and increafed delight: 
the banks of the Avon^ the lawji, the 
oAiagon temple where I firft told her 
that I loved her, and which ^e have ever 
fince called the Temple of to ve, are mag- 
netic attraftions to my imagination ; and 
I am gratified beyond meafure in carrying 
my little boy and girl over thefe favour- 
ite fpots, fo dear to the remembrance 
of their father.' Oh ! wafte not your 
precious hours, my friends ; haften from 
confufion to the tranquil fhades of happy 
England, and fix at once on an abode> 
that you may confecrate a local habita<- 

tion 
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ation to early lovc^ ivhich your memory 
may hereafter gild with charms beyond 
the power of the mod enchanting place 
to beftow. Lovers know not what they 
lofe when the fcenes of their early cffu* 
fions are at a diftance which they cannot ^ 
revifit frequently. At Bevil-Lodge I 
always experience the union of the plea-^ 
(ures of imagination with thole of the 
reality of the furrounding objcdts. Where 
would thcifc delights have been had we 
been Ihut ujp in an Hotel at Paris, or a 
houle in London, when we exchanged 
our hearts ? I do not fay we ihould have 
loved' lefs, or that our emopons at the 
time would not have been equally grate* 
fu| to us i I talk of after- time, and a 
different emotion ; of a feather from the 
wing of love, not of love himfclf. As I 
think I cannot urge a more alluring mo* 
tive for your return, for I am furc France 
will afford no fuch fcenes at prelent, I 
4 will 
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will only add my hope of foon receiving 
your promifed account, and an affurancc 
that I am as much intereflred in the wel- 
fare of Madame de St. Valerr as I was 
in that of ^Jife Covcrley^ 
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LETTER LXVI. 
Madame de St, Valeri to PfiRciyALt 

J hafty Marriage* Corilla. Conjli^s of th$ 
Heart. Dependence. A LaJiU in the Ait 
werturned. St. Galen's Family. Paris. 
Refining. - 

How infinitely has my mind been gra- 
tified by the new aflurances of afFcftion. 
from the pen of Percival ! Moft truly 
do I thank him for his kind fympathy. in 
my fate. Can I be othcrwife than de- 
lighted when I poflefs the cfteem of fuch 
a heart as his ! It will ever be a fource of 
joy to me in the bright portions of my 
cxiftence, and ' of confolation in the 
doudy hours I forcfce. My dear friend, 

I have 
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I have a long ftory to tell you of a fer- 
menting mind ; but I muft content my* 
felf at firft with giving yon an account 
of my marriage- flight. 

You fay you forcfaw my plan. Were 
1 difpofed to be enigmatical^ I would fay 
yoq would not have done fo had you 
feen into my mind 5 for you would per- 
haps have difcovercd there what would 
have made almoft any other romantic 
girl refolve not to marry as I did. There 
was a kind of inexplicable battle-royal at 
my heart, fought by libfcrty, love, fancy, 
and Percival's advice^ 

I was at the fame time peftered by a 
knot of pcrfonages whom I either hated 
or defpifcd, when fancy fhielding herfclf 
with your fentiments, gained an advan- 
tage to which Lyielded, and throwing 
myfclf upon the amiable and philofophic 
Lord Digby for friendly afllftance, I ma- 
naged, without much difficulty, to be- 

♦ come. 
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^omc, what you exalt fo high, a wife. 
To defciibe to you the malignant rage, 
fere wed up features^ and lifping accents 
of my moft amiable aunt, would be lofs 
of time, and notaltogether to your tafte, 
which has fo often warned me againft 
mimickry and ridicule: but you will 
perhaps be furprized at the eaie with 
which Sir William Oldham confented 
to the maniage. All I can tell you is, 
that on a confultation, firft with Lord 
Digby and then with my aunt, they had 
both the pardonable alTurance to think it 
was the beft thing I could ^o. It was, 
however, thought proper that my affaurs, 
which are all fettled to the liking of Sir 
William, (hould remain as they were till 
I ihouldcome of age^ to which St, Va- 
leri, who in the main is a good-natured 
fellow, agreed. 

Lord Digby, whom the more I 
know the more I rclpcft and love, was. 

prevailed 
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prcvaiicd upon to make an excurficnf 
with us to the continent. We flew on 
jthc wings, I will not fay of love, but of 
pleafure, entirely aorofs France, and 
pitched fombout fix weeks in Florence 
At Paris we did little more than bait, juft 
to take up St. Valeri's younger fifber 
Rofa, and to make my curtefy to the 
elder fitter Madame de Ration. I was 
delighted with every thing I faw, every ' 
thing I Jieard, every thing I did. I faw 
nothing, however, of all that tourifts fee 
and publi(h, that I fo much admire as 
the Florentine Gorilla ; an elegant and 
lenCble woman, who in the moft graceful 
and expreffive manner compofes extern-^ 
pore yerfes on any fubjcd:, and fings 
them divinely. I wrote among my mi- 
nutes an account of an evening we pafled 
in company with this extraordinary being, 
tvhich I will one day fliew you, and I 
fliall only at prcfcnt obfcrvc of her, that 

fh« 
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flic has be^n a very handfomc woman, 
and ftill retains a grcatportion of beauty, 
that her abilities are very fuperior, that 
ihe has a-hu{band, but has long given up 
the farm of feeing him^ that flie has never 
fcruplcd to pleafc her fancy with lovers, 
and that after fpending a very delightful 
life, (he talks as fobcrly on moral and ^ 
religious points as any married woman, 
though ftill the objeft of love, and living 
with a Marquis of her own country. 

I (hould have liked much to pafs the 
winter at Florence ; for though I was 
fond of the gaiete de cc^ur of the French 
while I was formerly a girl among them^ 
m Italy I found every thing novel and 
beautiful : in fhort, I was captivated, and 
before I would quit it had two quarrels 
with St. Valeri , one in private, very fe- 
ribus i and another before Lord Digby, 
with fomc attention to good man- 
ners. I faw that I was^ born for continual 
• VOL. in. ^ F mortifica- 
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inortifkatioiis, and that an even flow of 
faappbcfs was never to be tnj loc. 
kt me not fb foon wound you wii^h my 
complaints : I will imbibe your le^bos^ 
Pcrcival. You arc ever in my ttK>i|gh$$« 
I read your letters again and again ; th^f 

' have been produ&Lve of more pleafing 
fenfations than I can defcribe^ and I can^ 
rK>t fay how exquifitely happy it awakes 
me to refleft t^at I have a place in the 
affedion of a foul like yours. Stilly 
ftill I feci the horror of dependence. 
Were St. Valeri an angel» did he po0e& 
every quality which can endear one per- 
fon to another^ the idea of my depending 
in any degree upon him would make 
me miferablc. If polfible let your 

' friendly pen lull my faculties to fubmifcp 
fion, though L freely confefs to you I 
have little hope even in the ioflyence of 
that. The delirium of Fancy is now 
almoft cooled : fhc ha$ loft h^x mi^ic^ 

and 
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«nd old Reafen brgim to open his eyes. 
Inftead of ridbg oh the wings of 
^epbyn, liftening to the diaunts of m- 
gels> and drinking the nedar of Gods» 
we muft: return to our original cold ex«- 
iftence, view .with diiappointed eyes our 
mortality^ and acknowledge in humilitjr 
our weaknefs^ nrifery^ and dipendmt* 
Conceive my ienfations when I^refleft 
that by a ftngle zSi I haive forfeited all 
the flattering hopes which once in ima* 
ginadon made the joy of my life. My 
freedom is gone> and what can compen^ 
late for the lofs of it ? not all the riches 
of the earth. Percival^ I had imaged a 
plan to concentrate all the fprings of 
happinefs. I had raifed an enchanted 
caftie in which it was my intention to 
have collected whatever couldgrarify the 
mind or charm the fenfes* Science ahd 
pleafurcj learning and gaiety, the leiShires 
of philo&phy and the founds of mufic, 
F 2^ were 
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were to confpirc to my blifs,, and. the fac- 
tional and the frivolous \ycre to be ad- 
mitted to entertain, the intellcifl: and 
* amufe the fancy. I fhould have formed 
one of the moft perfeft fyftems of human 
felicity that ever occurred to the mind 
of man or woman. Three months ago 
this blefled profpe6t lay before me — alas! 
how changed to the moft mortifying 
pifture ! I fee myfelfa flave, and nothing 
awaits me but mifcry or death. Is it 
not a curfe, my fricod, to be born with 
fuch ftrong feelings ? Sometimes I muft 
own they are produftiveof fuperior de- 
light, but too often they are the fourcc 
of intolerable pang§. 

St. Valeri is efteemed, at leaft, a good- 
natured creature. So he is in general, 
but our difcordant fpirits have already 
claflicd : he has even checked my fcnti- 
. ments fince our return to Paris, and ap- 
peals to his fitters againft the boldncfs 

of 
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of my opinions. Thefc he knew before ; 
I kept no fccret from him : but thus it is, 
the laws have given him the right of a 
huifband. Madame de Rallon and RoCa 
de Sc. Valeri are indeed more reafon- 
able than their brother, and have a plca- 
furc in hearing my notions, when we arc 
by ourfclves : not fo Monfieur le mart 
of Madame de Rallon, whom I every 
now and then catch peeping afkew at me, 
and one day he told me, half laughing 
half ferioufly, that I was little more than 
pnc of the fafliionable dcmocrates who 
were operating a revolution in matri- 
mony. I fee the French women arc far 
more tolerable than the men. Madame 
dc Rallon, than whom I believe there is 
not a more ftriftly virtuous woman even 
among the prudes of England, is full of 
life, and is no enemy to building caftles 
on a Spanilh foundation, that is in the 
air i but fhc has certain limited notions 
F 3 which 
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which arc not to be eradicated when they 
have been early fown in the mind. 

Monlieur de Rallon has for fome time 
paft been very prudently remitting funds 
to England in a private manner. St# 
Valeri very imprudently talks of his in- 
tentions to do lb himfclf, and forgets, not 
only that he may be overheard by lomc 
who are not his friends, but that he has 
no funds to remit. If he could fell hi§ 
cftate at Oftroville, which lies in the 
neighbourhood of Pro vins in Champagne^, 
, at no great diftance from PariSj^ for a 
fair value, he might fave from the wreck 
of his fortune about five "thoufand 
pounds ftcrling j but a fale at prefent i& 
out of the queftion. He rather wilhea 
in his heart that he could think of clear- 
ing off the incumbrances ; and fo do I : 
but Lord Pigby fays, and indeed his , 
own relations fay, it would be madneft 
9t prefent^ to which he involwtarily af- 

fents> 
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icntSj and then it is he talks of taking up 
ttiore money upon it to remit. It is a 
very pretty place 1 nor do I wonder at 
his wifliing. to fave it; and if France 
were what it was ^hen I formerly de- 
lighted in it, Oftrovillc Ihould be in n6 
danger of palling from the St. Valcris 5, - 
Ibut fad and deep is the change : Paris is 
not the fame place^ nor can the vivacity 
of my little Rofe, or the indulgent man- 
ners of St. Valerias elder fitter, remove 
the gloom and ftupidity of the fcene^, not 
to fay the horror, as you ohfcrve, attend- 
ant on the intereft infpircd by the fitua- 
tion of the royal family. 

Although I appear with forced Ipirits, 
l*am often melancholy, and wilh myftHf . 
again in England, fince I am not allowed 
to be at Florence. Not allowed ! oh ! 
Percival, I am unhappy to a degree that 
I cannot exp/efs. When the thought 
C^Tofles mCji and it croi&s me but tod 
E 4 often,, 
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often, life is a burden to me. Your let- 
ters upon the female characler made me 
refolve on marriage: -my dear friend, 
advifc me now j I want advice 5 tell me 
to break my fetters, and feck happinefs 
after my own ideas ; or will you fay that 
i muft calmly fubmit to glide away my 
portion of exiftence in apathy or difguft"? 
If fo, inftruft me, as I have already be- 
fought you in this letter, how I am to do 
it. You have, I will ov/n it, a powerful 
affiftant in Lord Digby, who condc* 
fccnds to amufe my fantafies, as they are 
called, while he rcafons in favour of the 
prejudices of the world; but all he fays, 
and all you have faid on the fame points 
vanifh when I feel myfelf, in fpite of 
thofe rational principles, fubftantially 
wretched. Why am I formed differently 
from the reft of my fpecies ? why do 
I hot fee as they do, think as they do, 
feel as they do ? then fiiould I aft as they 
do. 

Percival, 
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Pcrcival, is the concltifion of your let- • 
ter in nature ? it is the ftyle of a lover, 
not of a hufband who has been married 
for years* Oh happy infatuation ! but 
there is no infatuation for me. I have no 
Avon banks, no lawn, no oftagon-temple 
of love, to footh my imagination. I 
have no feather from the wing of Love, 
for Love himfclf difdained to fmile upon 
my nuptials. — The word is blotted— it 
was a tear that dropped upon it; I cannot 
help it, my eyes are full of them. I will 
go to Madame de Rallon to dry them ; 
I love her dearly, and if I am obliged 
to fubmit, I feel (he will be a great con* 
folation to me. Write foon. 
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Percival S$ Madame de St. VALERf.^ 

Fanciful Views of Ufe end in Difapp$intment. 
Ardour a Bleffingt but there is Happinefs with" 
out Rapture. The genuine Medicine of the 
SouL Some Notions refpeSiwg the Separation 
of a Wife from her Httjband. 

Your letter as k relates to our friend- 
Jfhip wa« prodoftive of infinite pfeafure 
to me^ but as it relates to your own hap- 
pincfs, I am grieved to find that ic does 
not call into congratulation that warmth 
from my heart which you poflefs there, 
I do not fay this with the fmallcft inten- 
tion of derogating from Monfieur de 
St. Valeria for being unacquainted with 

him 



Digitized by Google 



him I can have formed no judgment df 
tny own refpeding him, and anxious for 
your happincfs I am the more inclined 
to fee him in a favorable light ; but I fajr 
it from being more and more confirmed 
in the judgment 1 have formed of your 
own charafter. , Alas \ you are viewing 
life through a romantic glafs ; a prifm 
that throws delightful colours on the ob- 
jefts we look at, and which flatters the 
vifion with fairy piftures. When the 
glafs is removed, as removed it muft be, 
enthufiafm is disappointed, and we quarrel; 
.with Nature for being different frofai 
what we wilh her. 

It is no curfe to be born with ftrong 
feelings but according to the dircftion 
they take. That 'ardour which buoys 
the foul in ecftacies on the current of 
Efe is the happy lot of very few : fo far 
as I have failed on the ftrcam it has been 
mine. In love, in friendftiip, in the va- 
F 6 yiouft' 
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rious o<:currencesof life, it has fmoothed 
the waters about me. It is no delirium, 
it is confonant to Reafon, and goes hand 
in hand with her : when it fails Rcafon 
may open her eyes, but it will be to fee 
her lofs. To defcend, however, from 
flights in which the foul is rapt, there is 
furcly a mediupi between a life of rap- 
jture and cold exiftence which is no tri- 
vial fource of .happinefs. Kind atten- 
tions mutually kept up will always endear 
even indifferent perfons to each other, 
^nd will not the very names of hufband 
and wife lead to thofe attentions, to thofc 
endearments? the flame of love once 
raifcd will burn long if fanned by both 
the votaries, but will inevitably expire 
if left only to the care of one. Were 
you juftifiable in oppofing St. Valeri's 
return to Paris ? I onlv wonder how he 
confented to go beyond it at fuch a crifis, 
though his confcnt was fortunate; and ic 
was furely natural that he fliould be anxi- 

ous 
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ous to return. With rcfpcft to your 
opinions, if a friend is uneafy about them, 
v^hac muft a hufband be ? If, as I fear, 
your mind and imagination arc thirfting 
for an unattainable felicity, I muft recur 
to my old dodlrincs : compofe a happi- 
ncfs you cannot find 5 fortify yourfclf as 
much as poITible againft external attacks ; 
generalize your ideas i read, look into 
the regions of the univerfe, caft your 
eyes on this ball of earth as on a fpeck ; 
and expand your foul through the crea^ 
tion, then will little difagreeable objefts 
become invifiblc, and your prefent tor-^ 
mcnts be unfelt. Look forward for real 
blifs, and raife a prefent happinefs in 
the hope of fccuring it for the future. 
Be affurcd you are not Angular : the 
philofophy I preach may be hard to 
follow, but it is real philofophy, the only 
fure recourfe of the undcrftanding. All 
other advice is empirical^ and. may cure 

or 
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or kiH by chance j but to feck the will 
of Heaven, and ad as nearly as poflible 
in confof mity with it, is the only genuine 
medicine of the human fouL 

I cannot advife you to break your 
fetters, but I would endeavour to make 
them fit eafien To break them in or- 
der to purfuc the alluring vifions of your 
imagination, mull be attended with the 
total lofs of all that is mod defirable in 
life, and with a fad difappointment in 
the ideas you have formed : ideas which, 
romantic as they are, I do not difcourage 
you from attempting hereafter, in union 
with St. Valeri j but which, if even with 
. fuch union they can be realized, nevef 
can be accomplrftied if you begin with 
contemptuoufly dafhiog down the moral 
ftruftures of fociety. Although I do 
not advife you to break your fetters^ 
neither would I have your life pafs away 
in apathy and difguft. Should thefe in- 
deed 
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deed take place^ ihould the liTing with 
your hufband be attended with miferf,. 
it is hard for a friend^ to advife a con<* 
tinuation of it : but if you have the 
fmalleft opinion of . my underftanding^ 
a my fentiments have any weight in 
guiding you, you will never commence a 
leparation by an abrupt departure from 
your hufband^ or with a breach of chofe 
rules which the moral fyftem has laid 
down for your iex. If hereafter a fepa- 
ration (hould be abfoiutely neceilary for 
your peace, urge it calmly and with 
dignity to your bufband>» and let it take 
place by mutual confent and furcly no 
man would wifli to continue living with 
a woman whom he cannot make h^py, 
and who ferioufly defires a reparation^ 
But I will not conceal from you, and 1 
exped an ^ditional glow of affcftion for 
this bold proof of (incerity, that I ans 
fully perfuaded if ever it (hould come 
to that, you would be totally a loft being. 

I firmjy 
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I firmly believe that, far from being hap- 
pier in fuch a feparation, farther difap- 
pointments and univerfal condemnation 
would, on the contrary, bring down more 
afHidlion upon your htad than you can 
pofEbly now endure, however intenfc you 
may thii k it. What a dangerous and 
ftormy period of exiftencc are you paf- 
fing through ! Gladly would I ftiow you 
which way tp fhape your courfe and how 
to manage the helm. The chief bufinefs 
of life is to cultivate and improve our fa- 
culties and virtues. Charming and fen- 
fible as you are, confidtr your youth, and 
whether this culture of your mind and 
foul is not to be continued : fet yourfclf 
fcrioufly about it, beginning with forti- 
tude, and you will foon forget apathy 
and difguft. 

It gives me infinite fatisfadion to hear 
that Lord Digby is with you, I know 
no man on whofe afliftance in the efforts 

of 
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of rcafon I would fooncr depend j he 
unites ability and virtue, firninefs and 
pleafantry: give him your car my friend, 
and open your heart to his counfeb. I 
Jike your account too of. Madame de 
Rallon : as she attends to y.ou, it is but 
juft you. flaould attend to hen . I am 
pierfuaded flie is. a charming \vi6man, and 
her friendlhip will be of greatimportancc 
jto you. As for the Gorilla, had you 
kept her to the fphere of her aturadion>. 
I ihould have joined you in admiring 
her. Her talent is wonderful ; my friend 
Towers has read me Lord Digby's 
account of her : but in her life, at lead . ^ 
what you ftate of it, fo far from feeing 
any thing delightful, it is only wonderful 
to me how any woman can fo fear her 
mind as to have a peaceful moment while 
(he leads a life of libertinifm. The con- 
clufion of your letter was painful $ your 
doubt of my happinefs being natural, and 

the 
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the tear that dropped 6n the word nuj^ 
tids, fhow that you have mlftaken na- > 
ture^ and that the fpirit that repines with- 
in you is lefs licentious than you yourfelf 
imagine. Come, come, exert your 
ftrength of foul^ and let me fee my friend 
all I wilh her.-^Deferve to be happy by 
commanding the efteem of the virtuous^ 
and I will anfwer for your yet allowing 
yourfelf «o be among the h^pptc& oC 
women. 
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LETTER LXVIIL 
Madams de St. Valeri to Percivas*. 

Un/etthd Notions of Happinefs. Murmurs^ and 
a Plan of Liberty in embryo. Change in Su 
Vakri. Difgttft. A ^ifionary. Contraft if 

Could you, Percival, difcard a little of 
your moral pedantry, you would be the 
firft of men ; but that you arc as it is j you 
MvouW, let me fay, be more than man, 
the pride of Nature, But I excufe you, 
for I know the noble defigns you have 
in view ; I am acquainted with the be- 
nevolence of your fpirit. 

You conncft the words medium and, 
bappinefsi you forget your former dc- 

fcriptioa 
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fcription of the huflband ncccflary for me, 
and you tell me that if I will but deferve 
to be happy, you will smfwcr fpr my 
being among the happicfl. of women. 
Alas 1 happinefs will never fmile on me. 
My friend ; at this dillance let me fay, 
my beloved friend, I affirm that there are 
pleafures which perhaps but few minds 
can feel, pleafures that arife from a mix- 
ture of fenfibility and virtue with inde- 
pendencey for the lofs of which , not the 
whole ftock of the vulgar enjoyments of 
life can compenfate. Will you not un- 
derftafid me ? My foul is burfting with 
the idea, and is unable to give it appro- 
priate language. Perhaps it is to be 
found in this paflage of an inimitable 
painter of the feelings : 

The high born -foul 
Difdains to reft her heaven-afpiring wing 
Beneath iu native quarry — 
Not in the fading echoes of renown, 

Power' 
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Power's ample robes^ or Pleafare's flow'ry lapi 
The foul lhall find enjoyment. — Nature's cares 

The obedient heart far otherwife incline — 
Witnefs the fprightly joy when aught unknown 
Strikes the quick fenfc, and wakes each ^ftivc 
power 

To briflcer meafures — witnefs the negledl 
Of all familiar profpc^s though beheld . 
With tranfport once, &c. 

No, I cannot make it coherent ; the 
laft five lines come neareft. Forgive 
me, J am half mad : do not be too ft- 
vere on my underftanding, of which I 
am anxious you Ihould have a good opi- 
nion, while at times I give you rcafon to 
doubt the folidity of it. 

You advife me to read, to ftudy the 
works of God, to expand my mind. I 
thank you, Percival j here you are on 
my fide. Although it might be^ fuppofed 
that the ufual pleafures of youth would 
dazzle me, I could make the purfuit of 
this advice the chief enjoyment of my 
1 lifci 
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life ; but can a young wotBan carry* her 
relearches very far, unaided by the kind 
hand of wifdom and experience f Im- 
poflible. A great degree of encourage- 
ment is neccffary, and / have no help. 
On ehe contrary, with the fingle ex- 
ception of Lord Digby, I have been 
conftantly ridiculed on all Udes for fuch 
piiepofterous notions.: even Madame de 
Rdlon laughfi at me^ Is not this then 
a. real fource of mifcry to me ? and the 
more fo, as it is become impoffible for 
me to remove it, without forfeiting that 
fam^ which you value fp highly, and 
which your friendfliip and admonitions 
have raifed in rac fome defire xo pre- 
ferye. You muft feci that the fympathy 
of two minds nearly allied by fimilar 
purfuits is of all others the intercourse 
moft rational as well as mofi: footdiing: 
and now never am I to hope tp enjoy 
it. I have a good houfei a fine^tontid 
2 piano. 
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pionoy painted book«<aie^ delicacies on 
nxf ubkr, and wife apes to eat them : I 
receive the attentiow paid to a wife, 
and I haifre all the cottfem, that is, the 
ufcial parade, of lifie } yet the grand ob- 
j€& is wanting^ and 1 am ui^ratified; 
2s this ingcaritude for the biefling of 
abnodance? Oh no! Had I a head as 
cieac as yours, I would convince you that 
^bat has the appearance of ifigratitude, 
is nothing more than a warm, enthuiiaftic 
defire to tafte more genmne bliis, and to 
^attain more pertei^ion than is in cominon 
th£ lot of fubhinary beings. 

I b^an this letter with an intention of 
trufting it to the pofl^ but being pro- 
mikd an opportunity by a private hand 
in the courfe of the next week, I fhaU 
keep it open and add my thoughts from 
time to ume as they occur. 

I haVe 
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I have been reading your letters again. 
I know not how it is that they affeA my 
heart in fpite of their oppofition to my 
underftanding, but I always read them 
with new delight, and with more plea- 
fure than I receive from any thing elfe. 
.Your conftant advice throughout our 
correipondence has been refignation, and 
a curb upon the impulfes of imagination. 
This I have ftruggled to accomplilh be^- 
caufe you advifcd it, but I confefs that 
at times I feel the ftruggle is in vain. 
Repeated woUnds will roufe the mind to 
adion. It is now four months fincc to 
be virtuous I difcontinued to be free. 
I riveted my fetters that Percival might 
not ceafe to efteem me : but I do not, 
I cannot charge him with the error of 
my own precipitancy. No, though he 
is now the advocate of St. Valcri, I for-r 
get not the beacons he placed in my paf- 
fage. I have this moment read thefc 

words: 
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words Be cautious in the difpofal 
of your band. It reqnires all the 
wifdom and all the acutenefs you are 
miftrcis of to diftinguifh between the 
" lover of yourfclf and the lover of 
your fortune*'* I do not accufe you, 
Percival ! you have uniformly aded like 
a friend and a man of* honour : but I am 
miferable, and reiblutton and reafon are 
exhaufted, I muft, I muft throw ofF 
the incumbrances that bear down my 
IbuU I ^m wavering upon the mode of 
extricating myfelf : help me, jielp me, 
I befcech yoii. I hear your anfwer i 
" Submit 10 your lot." — ^Hear mine : 
I have endeavQuredj wilhed, prayed to 
model my mind according to your ad-* 
vice ; but Percival you are in oppofition 
to Nature, which will be obeyed. . 
« * m m « 

St. Valeri has kept his word with mC' 
as to dice ; he is no longer a gambler : 
VOL. III. G but 
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but as to happinefs, he is perhaps 
changed for the worfc j he is become a 
fauntcrer, yawner, and a wcarifome crea- 
ture. His gaiety is cxhaufted, or cruflicd 
by the affairs of France f the remarks 
that ufcd to pleafe me tire by repetition 
even more than taciturnity. He is now 
efteemed a man of excellent charafker j 
that is^ not having a degree of intelle6k 
which requires conviffion, he'fubmits to 
be guided by the rules that have been 
fet for the nriultuude. Propriety is ever 
in hi§ mouth. Paffions in women he 
conceives to be a kind of madnefs, and 
the calm fucceflion of daily duties is, in 
his idea» the extent of their rights. Are 
not thefe opinions intolerable infults to 
a warm, animated cifpofition, an enter- 
prizing head, and an enthufiaftic heart ? 
He thipks my ardour folly ; I think his 
coldnefi infcnfibility. Mutually difgufted 
at each other's principles, how can hu- 

» man 
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maiv fortitude fupport the fituatlon P In 
the improvement of my faculties he will 
not encourage me, and cannot aflift. 

You have no doubt, thought that I 
have been fpending my whole time in 
gaiety. Think fo no longer. Ever 
fincc our return from Italy, our fpirits 
have been daily finking, and all the chcar- 
fulnefs of the houfc is brought to it by 
our vifitors. Exceptduring the hours be- 
llowed upon me by Lord Digby, in which 
we arc by no means left to ourfclvcs, 
and a few in which Madame de Rallon, 
whom 1 ftill lovr, comes to badiner with 
me, for Rofc has been t^ken away left I 
fuppofe flic fliould be corrupted by me, 
I retire to my folitary Boudoir, and read 
and dream of happinefs which I never 
am to kno>^. Were it not for a ferifc 
of religion, and dread of eternity, I 
Ihould, on throwing down my book, or 
waking from my vifion, take a fpecdy 
G a method 
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method of cfcaping from the wretched 
fenfations which the contraft leaves upon 
my fickening heart. It is no little ag« 
gravation of my wrctchednefs that people 
thiak me happy> becauie forfooth Su 
Valeri is ho libertine^ and becaufe we 
pofiefs affluence, which I believe is the 
grand objeft of happineis with the nine* 
tenths of mankind : but in your mind it 
is compofed of other materials; materials 
you will candidly confefs not ufcd in 
building for me. 

' You do not difcourage an attempt at 
my romantic fcheme hereafter, provided 
it be with St. Valeri, without whom you 
think it is not to b'c accomplilhed : iffo, 
adieu to hope ! but no, I will not bid it 
farewell yet; the thought would diftraft 
me. I cannot fupport a negative exift- 
encc, equally unafftfted by plcafure or 

by 
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by pain. Ina&ivity is infiippoxtable, and 
my mind without new objeds becomes 
dull and inanimate: I muft hh into 
ftupor not to fink into defpair. 1 am 
fired of mere breathing and walking 
about, and liftening to infipidities, and 
I wiih myfelf dead a hundred times a 
day. The wilh, however, docs not pro- 
ceed from a difguft to life : never was I 
more warm and enthufiaftic than at this 
moment, but I cannot exert my powers, 
and my bofom is opprefled with inef- 
fectual ftruggles. If you had ever expe- 
rienced this ienfation you would know 
how to pity me, and you would not tell 
me to be happy bccaufc others arc ; for 
happinefs adapts itfcif to the abode where 
it is to dwell. I have fccn beings who 
wou^id think thcmfclve$ blcft in the pof- 
lelTion of the very things that conftitute 
my mifcry. We cannot account for 
this ftrj^ngc and oppofue formation of 
G 3 fouls. 
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fculs, but we are certain it does exift^ 
and therefore, my friend, it would be 
folly to reproach mc with an eccentricity 
of charaftcr which fprings from nature, 
and which all the fyftematk rules of pen- 
dants cannot alter. I appeal to your 
excellent underftanding to fay whether 
an aftive mind can be happy in inadiii- 
vity : is'it not a glaring abfurdity ? The 
gratifications I image to myfelf, muft, if 
I continue bound to St. Valcri, be forever 
given up : and is it then unnatural to wifh 
to purfue a path in which I may enjoy 
them ? Surely the wilh is reafonable ; 
but then, fay you, the means to realise 
it are encompafled with difficulties and 
dangers. What! quit your home," your 
hufband, your ftation ? Forfake every 
reality, to fly to an unknown or imagi- 
nary fate, ( f which the mifery would be 
irretrievable ? to fct out upon the wide 
ocean of the world, and to be fubjefted 

to 
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to the infults of villains ? Thcfc arc the 
remonftrances I hear^ or think I heatt 
pcrpecually refounding in my ears. Yet 
after weighing all, after bringing to my 
mind the pcrfpedivc of , futurity, I feel 
difpofed^ ihall I f^y refolved, rather to 
try my fortune upon the boundlefs field 
of chance, than to fubmit to the fer« 
vile, degrading terms ^which exiftencc 
now offers mc. There are infolenccs 
my proud fpirit cannot brook ; infolences 
that may be fccn and felt, but cannot be 
defcribcd. I am, in fhort, dependent 
on a man for every plcafure or comfort 
in life; one who can afford me few him- 
lclf> yet has it in his power to withdraw 
all. The happy flights of an ardent 
mind are checked. I plod on a weari- 
fome exiftence, expofed to the low. 
ridicule of little minds, and am to be 
fubfcrvient to the caprices of a fuperior, 
for fuch the laws confider him, of one 
G 4 whom 
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whom I aftonifti by a thirft for know- 
ledge, and whodifgtifts me by ignorance; 
to whom my enthuHafm fccms madneft, 
and whofc mediocrity and indifference 
arc to roe ftupidityi one who is me- 
thodical, a ftranger to ambition^ and re- 
gardlefs of novelty ; while my feeling$ 
•re all alive, and my wilhes perpetually 
occupied with fchemes of plcafqrc or 
improvement. Thus mutually wondering 
at, and difgufted with each other, our 
hours are palTcd in reproaches and un- 
availing regrets. Is it pofllble that two 
fuch extremes can go through life to- 
gether ? After fo fcrious ah expofition 
of my mind and feelings, I fhould not 
be furprifed if you were to aflc me. 
Why did you then voluntarily, and 
" againft the warning you received, throw 
•* yourfelf into his arms Percival, I 
will not tell you j at kuft not now : fuf- ' 

fice 
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fice it that the defirc of continuing your 
friendihip combined with a powerful 
inftpulfc of fancy to make me his wife, 
Butj oh ! how do I regret the day in 
which I was fo weak, fo foolilh, fo de- 
lirious, fo mad, as formally, to fanAion a 
tyranny over my perfon which the laws 
render permanent ! 

When you have gone through this 
letter, will you ftill be fo' cruel as to- 
alarm me on the fcore of fame ? Will 
you again tcU me that I (hall be a loft 
being ? What care I for fame ! I want 
happincfs. Why will my fcheme be 
impradicable ? 1 fliall not throw down all 
virtue though I leave a hufband. But I 
will have a little patience, for it is pro- 
bable I (hall foon have it in my power 
to difcufs my wilhcs with you by con- 

c 5 verfation 

■ ■ i 

j 
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verfation inftead of the pen. The affairs 
of this country darken daily. Both St. 
Vakri and his brother-in-law talk of a 
removal to England. ^The intrigues of 
the Convention arc levelled as much at 
fortune as at rank, and it is now plain 
that every man with pretenfions to either 
will be made a vi£i:im or a beggar. If 
I am not miftaken^ vrf (hall be in London 
before Chriftmas, though to deal fairly 
with Sir William Oldham wc Ihould 
rather emigrate to Florence ; but being 
now in a different humour, and my 
views altered, I fhall be ftrenuous for 
England. Indeed there will be no occa- 
lion, as De Rallon*s meafures are already 
taken, an^ we fhall accompany his fa- 
mily. Meanwhile let me hear again 
from you j and dcfcend, dcfccnd, I be- 
leech you, but a ftep or two, from the 

immcnfc. 
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itnmcnfc elevation of virtue, to the level 
of nature, and of the unhappy, but 
finccrc and ever attached, 
\ Emma de St. Valeri. 



06 
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LETTER LXIX. 
Percital /0 Madame de St. Valeri. 

The Impetuojity df Touth an Enemy t$ Happt- 
nefs. Novelty. True Friendjbip. Female 
Reputation. Emigres, 

So it is ever j the wifdom of Solomon 
himfelf is pedantry to the bofom againft 
whofe paflions At militates. Were I to 
difcard the moral (hare of it you afcribe 
to me, fo far from being elevated, I 
fhould foon fink in your opinion. In 
my laft I endeavoured to diveft myfelf 
of all bias, and to give you the beft 
advice my undcrftanding could fuggeft, 
but I am convinced you mud \^ ait for 
happincfs. 1 begin to fear you will have 

none 
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tione during the fpring of life; When 
the impctuofity of youth declines, when 
cxperietice teaches you that happinefs 
depends little upon externals, and very 
much iipon the formation of the mind, 
you will then begin to enjoy the excel- 
lent faculties with which you arc en- 
dowed, and by their means poflefs a 
greater (hare of blifs than falls to the lot 
of many* For this however you mufl: 
wait fome years, but be not difmayed, 
and endeavour to curtail the intervening 
f time by the exertions of your realbn, 
ftruggling with the ufual tumults of 
youth, and the miftakenThEASVKEs of 
Imagination. 

Your poet, and a charming poet he ' 
is, would lead you right : but then you 
muft ftudy him thoroughly. The lines 
you quote celebrate the pleafure that 
fprings. from novelty, and there is no 
doubt that novelty is a fource of plea- 

fure. 



Digitized by Google 



134 PERCIVAL, 

fure, but it is infinitely lefs copious and 
Icfs exquifite than many others. The 
contemplation of an afflidkion borne with 
fortitude, or of a virtue exerted againft 
our wiflies, is far, far fuperior to all the 
gratification of new fenfations, which 
after all is the peculiar enjoyment of 
children. ^*As thofe things,'* fays an 
eloquent reafoner, which engage us 
" merely by their novelty, cannot attach 
" us for any ft;igth of time, the paflion 
of which it is the objeft is the moft 
" fuperficial of all the afiedions j it 
" changes its objcfts perpetually, it has 
" an appetite which is very (harp, but' 
very eafily fatisfied, and it his always 
" an appearance of giddinefs, reftleflhefs 
and anxiety. In fliort, the occurrences 
of life, by the time we come to know 
it a little, would be incapable of affed- 
ing the mind with any other fcnfation 

" than 
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" than thofe of loathing and wcarinefs, if 
many things w^rc not adapted to afJcA 
" the mind by means of other powers 
" befides novelty in them.*' We muft 
not, therefore, although it naturally, mixes 
in our pleafures and paflions, lay fo great 
a ftrefs upon it. While thinking of the 
nature of novelty, an idea occurred to 
me, which, although it be no way appli- 
cable to mankind, I cannot help men- 
tioning to you i aod that is, that the 
happieft and wifeft of Beings can derive 
no enjoyment from it : to him all is 
known, paft, prefent, and future. 

If you do not enjoy the pleafures that 
arife from the mixture of fenfibility, vir- 
tue, and independence, be affured the 
fault is chiefly in yourfclf, by a miftake 
in the idea of independence. I have 
already faid we muft depend on others 
if we chufc to live in focicty, but ftill 

the 
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the foul is free, and will remain fo amidii: 
all the lhacklf s of cuftom. 

I do underftand you, my dear friend, 
and I wifh to Heaven I could make you 
underftand true happincfs. A feparation 
from your hulband will be the very re- 
verfe of it. I am fully convinced that 
you will, in every refpcft, be a dreadful 
fuffcrer by fuch a ftcp. I fear I ihaii 
but difguft you by my perfcverancc in 
my opinion; but I cannot help it : as 
long as you beftow the name of friend 
upon me, I will, to the utmoft of my 
power, perform the duties of friend(hip 5 
and I fhould ill do that by an infincere 
and bale approbation of your opinions, 
" or by fufFering my judgment to be biaied 
by your inclination contrary to the dic- 
tates of my underftanding. Let me 
then repeat to you, that my judgment is, 
that your prefent lot is happincfe itfclf 

compared 
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compared to the profpcft that awaits you 
in a leparation. I will not pretend to 
perfiiade you to think yourfelf happy ; 
I fee you are not : but I have always 
told you that there are degrees of hap« 
pinefs and mifery. ^ When once you 
leave yourhuiband, remember you turn 
your back^ not aloneupon him^ but upon 
ibciety^ and by fociety I not only mean 
your own fex, but alfo the mod valuable 
part of ours. You fay that in leaving 
your hulband you do not throw down all 
virtue. I muft, in Jpite of the cruelty of 
it, in&&, that to a woman of fenfibility 
her fame is an efiential requiHte to hap- 
pine6. Do not again afk me if I think 
that I am letturing a fchool-girli I 
think no fuch thing : I am anxious for 
the prefcrvation of a friend, of one vwho, 
blefled by nature with the nobleft qua- 
lities, has to ftruggic with the errors that 

have 
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have fprung from the ftrcngth, the too 
early ftrcngth of her own faculties, in the 
culture of which (he has not been pro- 
perly affiftcd. You arc too young and 
too unexperienced to judge of the dan- 
ger of the precipice over which you arc 
about to leap, and I (hould indeed have 
little reafon to think more highly of you 
than of a felf-willed fchool-girl, if you 
could poffibly be angry at any attempt 
to fnatch you from it. You have a long 
Jife before you, and if you mean to fc- 
cure the fmallcft chance of happinefs in 
it, you muft preferve your fame un- 
^tainted. Do not be rafli, do not throw 
away all that is moft - defirable, for the 
gratification of a young will, which' you 
will forely repent not having bridled. I 
feel this an important crifis for you, and 
I (hould eternally condemn myfclf if I 
fufFered either indolence or flexibility to 

glofs 
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glofs over the way of your ruin, or if I 
did not point it out to you. 

I rejoice that you are coming to Eng« 
land, and with St. Valerias family. From 
your own account I am charmed with 
Madame de Rallon, and I am deter* 
mined to entertain a hope that you will 
yet, by compliance and felf-conqueft, 
render St. Valeri an interefting and adivc 
promoter of happinefs to you and to 
your friends. Let him not feel your 
fuperiority, and with a little dexterity 
you may not find it impoflible to make ^ 
your fcheme his. He is but young, and 
who knows what ftart his mind may yet 
take i What a glorious refledion will it 
be to you, if by patience, mildncfs, and 
condefcenfion, you fliall be able to 
awaken it to thofe fuperior attainments 
and enjoyments with which youare juftly 
charmed. I lhall be happy on your ac- 
count to ftiow St. Valeri and his Bro- 
ther 
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thcr every attention in my power, as 
will my Julia all in hers to yourfclf. Ma* 
dame de Rallon, and the little Rofe. 
We already call you all our Emigres. 
Adieu! and remember patience, which 
(hall teach you tq fmile at all your griefs* 
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LETTER LXX. 
Sir Richard Brainless to Percival. 

Sir Richard graining out a Conundrum bewildert 
bimfelf. He mentions meeting mth George 
Stanley. 

Dear Sir, 
Presuming, howfoever you may be 
othcrwifc difpofed to difagrcc in your 
ideas with my friend, ycur brother 
Charles, that you would have no ob- 
jcftion to fee him well provided for, 
confidcring that he is now totally dijhed, 
I take up the pen to write to you to let 
you know what came into my head, and 
what I have been thinking of , doing for 

him. 
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him. Our friend Jack Stanhope thinks 
it's the beft thought that could have en- 
tered the heart of a friend to all parties, 
and as I know you have a good opinion 
of Jack StanhopCy I have no dbubt you 
will think lb too. You know I have a 
great affe&ion for your brother, and by 
the Lord I need not tell you I have been 
all along very uneafy, whenever it came 
into my head that he was doing himfclf 
up, and could not lad. He is now com- 
pletely diftilledy and the next thing will 
be incaferation, if fome ftcp is not fpeedihf 
taken to prevent it, and enable him to 
make fome other pufh at fortune with- 
out the rilk of being fwept with the ca-^ 
naille of debtors xvito fome horrible, pefli- 
ferous inclofure of bricks and fpikes. 

Bcing.engaged to pay a vifit at Cloud- 
cap Caftle to my uncle Lord Dolt, I ran 
n^y friend Timmy Grofling down in my 
curricle, and we talked of it all the way i 
but I had thought of it before, for Golling 

had 
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had nothing Co do in the mginality of the 
ideay which was all my own, and Jacky 
Stanhope will tell you that I exprelled it 
to him long and long ago When wc 
got to Cloud-cap Caftlc, I found my 
uncle. Lord Dolt, dreadfully indifpojed, 
with the megrims^ and it was fome days 
before we could fee him, and a whole 
fortnight after, before I recpllefted the 
circumftance, which / did on being put 
in mind of it by Timmy Coding, who 
thought of it with one of the heft funs I 
cwr heard,, on feeing one of my uncle 
Lord Dolt's hens tinder a three -corner 
cage, and a woman flinging fome bulled 
oats to her. " Why/' fays he, " is that 
there hen like. Charley Percival I 



• The idear, when the reader arrives at^it, will 
appear to be originally Mr. Stanhope's, but adop. 
tion and invention are very often miftaken by wifer 
heads than Sir Richard's, who, befides, it will be 
xemembered, complains of the frailty of his memory. 

tried 
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tried a long long while (o find it out, 
but I was oiliged to give it up at laft, 
when he laughs and faysi Why, becaufs 
the perfm thai puts him into bis cage 
mif/i provicU him wish gr4iais.** 
Groats — ^mind the word groats^ it all 
depends upon that. Though^ perhaps^ 
you mayn't know tht meaning of it^ no 
more than I did till Timaiy explained it 
to me. If foy I muft beg leave to dif- 
fu^ the information by telling you that 
incaferated people have a right to call upon 
their incaferators for fourpence a day^ and 
that I need not tell you is a groat. So 
that my uncle Lord Dolt's hen and 
prijoners are both fed upon groats. I 
beg your pardon, I could not help put-- 
ting this in my letter, as it came into my 
head while I was writing, and as I thought 
you would think it a good things though 
at firft a little obfcure to gentlemen un- 

acquainted, 

■ 4 . ' 
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i^jiumted, as you and I» wish prions. 
Timtny indeed was never incaferated 
iut once^ but then he is fo tibjeromt^ and 
has* fb retenacious a memory that nothing 
efcapes him % though as to wU he XtU 
dom alms at that, and that made this fo 
much the more pleafant, coming as it 
were unexpeStodfy from fuch a man, and 
perhaps the novelty of the thing was half 
the wit of it i but that I leave you to 
judge. Lord D6lt has not the fiigbtij^ 
obje£tion to it, and the huftnejs only 
waits ^^«r anfwer to be determined upon. 
My Lord begs his compliments to you, 
and mine alfo with my refpedts to Mrs* 
and Mifs Percival. 

I am, dear Sir, 
Yours obediently, 

R. Brainlbss^ 

P. S. I met my old fervant George 
Stanly the other day at Shrewfbury j he 
VOL. III. H was 
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was as fmait as a carroty but he had the 
aflurancc to deny-htxti^ in your neigh* 
bourhood lately^ and fwore me out as 
to the affair^ of the Bull and Mijs Per- 
cival. 
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LETTER LXXI. 

I PfRcivAL to Sir Richard Braiklbss. 
Hi enfuins for bis Brother^ 

Sir, 

I AM obliged to you for the honour you 
have done me in addrefling a letter 
to me^ which I aflure you amufed me 
not a little. I obferve that you wrote 
in a hurry» as you have omitted ibe bufi-^^ 
nefs you propofed to Lord Dolt, and to 
which you fay his Lordfhip has no ob- 
jedion : but 1 confefs to you I am kfs 
anxious about it than to know where my 
brother is, and I write purpofely to re- 
queft that you will inform me if you 
know. Mrs. andMifs Percival join mc 
in compliments : and I am. Sir, 

Your moft obedient Servant, 

£• Percival. 

H 2 
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LETTER LXXII. 

Sir Richard Brainless to Percival. 

lITIr Rkhdrd p€wm his M&^ue, offd J)k 
Smd. fk wonders at Piranal^ mid. hints ' € 
link Uamini* A literal Qffiur^ 

Yolf do me but bare juftice ttftm my 
honour^ \n impu(tog my overfight of ik>c 
mentioning tit pinc^al JuljeS of my 
letter, yAitn I did myielf the honour of 
addreillng a letter to you, and I beg you 
will do me the farther juftice to believe 
that I icEYER in my life did fuch a thing 
before. You cannot hut Jee it was all 
owing to my iagemefs on the fubjedt 
of yocr brother's poffible incafcration, 
though I beg you to be at eafe, for I fee 

your 
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your anxiety> as I aflure jov^j m my JinJ, 
that I have had no information" of thai 
havir^ TST taken place ; and I am very 
hafpy io {ccym art Jh uneafy about itj as 
it makes it a certain thing in my mind 
that you will thankfully agree to tho 
thought I have thought of, that goes t$ 
rod out the xnid^ief of incaferation 
aitirefy. 

By the by> allow me to exprcfs mjr 
furprizc that a man of your penetration 
did not immediately catch tbi nn^prejfed 
idea, as our friend Stanny fays, when h6 
gives bints* I hate," fays he, youif 

vulgar ondcrftandings that wait for 
*^ common words, give me the genius that 
"catches the unexpreffed idea.*' Hertf 
let me obferve to you> how much infe- 
rior the Roman verbum fat Japienii is to 
the French Le Sage entend i demi mot. 
By the way I forget whether this obfcr- 
vation is mine or Stanny's, but its a. good 
H 3 one. 
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onc« The Romans required a wJbvh 
word at leaft, the French only half a 
Me: now, many Englifh underftand a 
nod or a wink, and I heard a man of tafte 
fay, that ib far was language from being 
necejfary to exprefs ideas, he i^ever looked 
at a figure of Weft's without knowing 
whdt was faffing in its thoughts. There 
I confcfs he went beyond me, I can't fee 
into a fiSure^s thoughts, but I can into 
a good aEtof% long before be fpeaks. It 
is clear however, you. Sir, cannot fee 
into .mine, or my uncle Lord Dolt's \ and 
yet, I beg pardon, can any thing be more 
plain than that the beft remedy for in* 
caferation is a feat in parliament ? Hol- 
lands is not more fovereign /ir a wind 
cbolie: — though there's fomc thing wrongs 
in my metaphor, for the one is a pre-- 
ventative, the other an expulfive j the 
one a^s by qualification, the other by 
eruffation. 

But> 
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' But, Sir, to return to the bufinefs of 
my former letter ; your brother Charles 
certainly behaved very indecently, to me. 
You heard I fuppofe how he went off 
from Cheltenham, but Sir Richard is 
above catching at ftraws when a friend 
is Jinking. So the very day that Tim my 
Coding's condundrum of the ben and 
prifener brought my friend into my mind, 
I ftated the whole flate of his ruin to my 
uncle Lord Dolt. Lord Dolt is a very 
good-natured peer when be bas not got 
tbe megrims. " My Lord," fays I, 
damn it, give him the borough of 
Cloudcap, there's a good uncle." My 
uncle loves bumour, and he is always 
kindcft to me when I fay fomething 
witty to make him laugh i and fo I afked 
him Timmy's condundrum, as if it was 
quite new, which fct the peer a lauglTing^ 
and he fworc Charley Jbould be returned 
for Cloudcap, which very luckily happens 
H 4 to 
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to be vacauit iy the death of his Lord- 
ihip's coufiiij Commiflioncr Leadly^ the 
Jate member* The peer bade me tell 
ypu bU terms (hould be very moderate^ 
And that as it was a thing at/bluufy mcej-- 
Jary for Charley^ he has no doubt you 
will think nothing of adding five hundred 
to three thoufand pounds» whkh he 
(hould expeft firm any body tlfe. I re- 
queft a ipeedy anfwer \ and widi com* 
pUments to the ladies, remain. Sift 
Yours obedicntlyi 

R. Brainlkss. 
iST. B. I fuppoie that you know that 
a feat, befidcs the overthrow of incale- 
ration, will put it in CharleyU power #0 
make terms mth Mmijlry. 
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LETTER LXXIII. 
Percival /^Six Richard Brainless. 
Juft laJigruUi^ 

Sir, 

I CANNOT be offended with your letter, 
becaufe it is impoflible to perufe it, and 
think that offence ivas intended. But 
while I enter into your charafter, J can- 
not leave you and your noble uncle 
Lord Dolt, or your companion Mo 
Timothy Gofling, m the dark rcfpedt- 
ing mine. 

I know not with what members of the 
Britifh parliament you are acquainted, 
or from what corrupt fources you draw 
your knowledge or your principles, but 
H 5 the 
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fhc members 1 have the honour to know' 
and call my friends, arc men of the niccfl: 
feeling and pureft patriotifm : to pwr- 
chafe a feat is, in their opinion, highly 
criminal; to make ufe of the powers 
bcftowed upon them by their conftita- 
cnts for the purpofes of enriching them- 
felves, an infemy that the rack would 
not force them to fubmit toj and the 
fupport they give to the government, 
they deem a duty arifing from the con- 
viftion of the pure intentions, grand 
dcfigns, and eminent abilities of his Ma- 
jefty's Minifters. Sir, I am happy in 
thinking as they- do ; ' and, although I 
would have given the half of my for- 
tune tp have faved my brother from the 
harpies that have dcftroyed him, and 
would ftill, to retrieve for him the mind 
he poffcffcd before he had the misfortune 
to be introduced to the gang of knaves 
and (harpers that have ruined him, I 

would 
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would rather know that he were in priibn^ 
or dead, than believe the propofal in 
your letter was made with his confent. 
I am^ Sir^ 

Your humble Servant^ 

£. Percival. 



h6 
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LETTER LXXIV. 
Lord Digby /^Philip Towers. 

Emigres. A Dilemma produced by fine Eyes. 
Madame de Si. Faleri. 

Dear Philip, Dover. 
The enormities of the ruling people ac 
Paris, add of their mobs/ have driven 
away moft of the nobility and perfons of 
birth. St. Valerias fillers were fo alarmed, 
and his wife was foidefirous of returning to 
England, that it was impoffible to with^ 
ftand their united entreaties, and St. Va- 
leri and M. dc Rallon, his brother-in- 
law, who has already made confiderable 
purchafcs in the Englilh funds, both 
folicited me to take charge of the 

family. 
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&mily» prouuiiiig to join diem in 
London early in Janoary. I urged all 
the reaibning I was mafter of to prevail 
tipon them to accompany us^ and Ma- 
dame de Railon and little Rofepettdoned^ 
with all the eloquence of words and tears 
united, that they would not delay the 
journey^ but De Rallon was refolvcd to 
wait for a fum of money he was to re- 
ceive at Chnftmas, and St. Valeri to 
make fome arrangement as to the debts 
opon his cftatc at Oftroville> for wliich 
he vras fiipplied by a bill on 01d«* 
ham to a confiderable amounts As I 
thought the fears of the ladies but rea* 
fonable, I confented with pleafure to 
Uke them under my care. Through 
means of Lord — — ■ I obtained 
proper paflports, and every thing ezpe« 
dient to remove tEe- obftru<£lions of 
ieftions> municipal officers^ and a bng 
etcetera* 

4 At 
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At Boulogne t was apprehenfive of 
fome trouble, as doubts had arifen re* 
fpeding the features of Madame de Rat- 
ion, whole eyes were, defcribed in her 
paflport as. non decide^ ^though they were 
clearly dark hazle. I was fortunately 
well known in the town, and the 
party being confidered as an Englifh. 
oile, we were quit for a few fulfome 
compliments to the brilliancy of our 
friend's eves. And now we arc on 
Engliih ground, and fhall be to-mor* 
row in London, where I fhall carry the 
party to my houfe till they can diipofe 
of thcmfelves better. I have much to 
.fay to you rcfpeding Madame de St. 
Valeri, but at prefent I can only write 
you a (hort letter to afk you to meet me 
in town. Juft let me fay, however, 
that the chances are a hundred to one 
that this beautiful eccentric creature 
throws herielf away, and creates unhap* 

pinefs 
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pincfs to others befides. She is writing 
to PercivaU and we imagine that our 
letters will dill find you at Bevil-Lodge» 
Pray let me fee you or hear from you 
immediately* 
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LETTER LXXy. 
Madame de St. Valeri to Percivai.. 
She haves her Hufbandai Paris* 

Dover. 

The date of my letter will inform you 
of my arrival in England. Yes, and 
without St. V^lcri j but make yourfcif 
cafy, my friend, about me, at leaft for 
the prefent. It is with bis confent I am 
here, in company with his fifters, and 
under the prote&ion of Lord Digby. 
I had begun an anfwer to your laft, when 
the confufion of Paris, and the domiciliai^ 
vifits which Sc. Valeri and M. de Rallon 
received from the fedions, created fears 
among us that were followed by the ftep 

wc 
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we have taken. St. Valeri at firft op* 
pofed my leaving him, but in confident* 
tion of his filters, and perhaps of a bill 
he drew on Sir William Oldham, for 
the purpoft of keeping down the intereft 
of the debt on OftroviHei he confented 
to our coming together. M. de Rallon 
and he arc to follow, a/cer they have 
iettled feme bufinefs on which they have 
let their minds. The carriage that has 
been ordered to take us on a ftage to- 
night is waiting, fo that I only took up 
the pen to tell you aad Mrs. Percival 
Aat your JEmtgres are arrived, and wiil 
he happy to receive your kind^tcndoos* 
. Adieu t 
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LETTER LXXVI. 

Philip Towbrs Lord Dicby. 

Caroline*! Education. An umxpeSled Letter. 
The Doubt changed into Myjiery. Charles 
PercivaL Arabella Stomunt. 

My dbar LorD) 
I HAVE been fo much occupied in read- 
ing ancl talking with Caroline, in dtre£ir- 
ing her ftudics, and aflfifting her in the 
management of her feelings and imagina- 
tionj that I have not had time to anfwer 
your laft kind letter from Paris. The 
native innocence of this charming young 
woman had been prcferved pure in the 
education Ihe received at her aunt's^ a 

maiden 
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maiden lady who refidcd in the couhCiy^ 
and abominated great towns. That edu- 
cation however bad been limited to the 
common routine pf inftrudbton ^ and the 
knowledge of lierfelf, of her facukies^ df 
her pafTions, the habits of felf-diredion^ 
felf-examination^ fclf-poflefllion, had not 
been confidered as parts of educadon^ 
and confequently her heart had been 
left unprepared for the ftruggles which 
might be its lot in life. Th^ imprcf- 
fion that has been made upon it by the 
events of the autumn^ and her exer- 
tions to maintain the magnanimity (he 
admires, have had a confiderablc effedh 
on her healthy and it has been with a hope 
of excluding the fons of Hippocrates 
that I have been affiduoufly adminiftering 
the medicine of the daughters of Mi- 
nerva, employment. 

I was going to acknowledge the Paris 
letter when your Dover one arrived. I 

ihould 
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thould not ha^ 4c}tyed a moiMnc com-^ 
plying wkh your reqoeft of inciting yoa 
in Hanover ^iquarcy but thdt a meccuig 
fiiore important has been arranged. Ed- 
ward and JuKa fee out for towxi to-mor^ 
row, to welcome; tbe emigrants and pttfs 
their paffing the ^nHdays at the EknSj 
while I ftay to go over with Carofine 
and the Bievik* Perciral hopea to prt* 
rail upon your Lordfiiip to be of the 
party^ and if you have no decided en« 
gagetneat) which I cnift is the cafe from 
the fuddenne^ of your retuhi^ my wifli 
would not be wanting, were it necefl&ry, 
to induce your acceptance of the invita^ 
tion. I ftall fend thb by the p6& thK 
your Lordfliip and the party may expc& 
our friends, and as I have time to lengthen 
my letter, I will add fome ihformatbn 
that I know will give you pleafure. 
We were at break&ft when, our mcf- 
- fenger returned from the poft with let-* 

ters« 
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f^s. Oo opening them jpour name aftd 
Madame de St. Yattri's were echoed 
round the table : but guefs our furprife 
when Edvrard^ opening one of his, ex- 
claimed, in an elevated tone, Stanley 1 
The various emocioni of the company^ 
Tifible ia their couotenance^, would have 
been a high treat to an indifferent ob^ 
lcrver> and was doubly fo to one tn« 
fer efted as 1 was« Stmhy ! was repeated 
by all but CaroliAe, whofe furprife was 
exprefied by the variation of the colour 
in her face. Edward read the letter firft 
to himfelf, and foiiled as he proceeded. 
The pauie was a painflil one to his filler^ 
during which and the perufal of the let- 
ter Julia and Mrs. Bcvil glanced eager 
looks at ber, and Bevil, fearful of diftref- 
fing heri k^pt his eyes on Edward, while 
I obfcrvcd them all. " Riddle my rid- 
die my ree," cried JEdward, before he 
began to read pu^ add then-^ead as fol- 
lows : 



Digitized by Google 



( i66 ) 

lowst I will copy the letter verbatim^ 
ncu bene and all, for it muft not be loft. 

Shrewibiiijr, 

" Honoured Sir, 
" I am certain I never had the plea- 

**.fure of being known to you; but at 
Sir Richard Brainlefs fays he knows 
you have a good opinion of me, and 
that you have as much as faid you 
mean to ferve me whenever it lie in 

*Vyour power, I think it my duty to 
write and thank your honour for your 
good intentions towards me, not know- 
ing how I have dcfcrved it ; but it may 

^^l)c that fome worthy gentlemen have 
been kind enough to fpeak in my 

" praift to Mr. Percival, whole great 
goodnefs in lerving thbfe who ftand 

" in need I have often heard of, and Sir 
Richard faid" he did as much himfelf, 
I hope your honour won't think me 

proud 
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''proud bccaufe I don't intend to go 
to fcrvicc any inore^ as blefled be 
God I have come into a little fortune 
by the death of a relation ; but if Mr. 
" Pcrcival knows of any poft or em* 
ployment about the court or excifc, I 
fhall be bound to pray for you as long 
as God fhall ipare my life^ and I beg 
pardon for making fb bold^ only I 
thought after what Sir Richard told 
" me, that you might be offended if I 
did'nt take fome notice of it. As for 
" the bull and all that about which he 
made himfelf fo merry, I aflure Mr. 
Pcrcival that I know nothing at all 
" about the bull, but as for Triton, I 
" always loved the dog, though the Ge- 
" ncral never cared a brafs farthing about 
" him, which is all from, honoured Sir, 
** Your rcfpeftful humble fervant, 
" George Stanley^ 

"iy;5. Be 
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N. S. Be pkaled ta dtred to Mr. 
George Stanley, at Mrs. Margaret 
Stanley^s, corner of die upper crefirent 
«^ Shrewfbury. 

Conceive, my Lord, die feniation prO'^ 
duced all round by the bmumnd Sir, and 
follow our countenances line by Une 
through the letter down to the conclu- 
fion of the N. B.| you cannot err: 
conviAion grew up with every word, 
and every face was illumined widi joy. 
There was a kind of congratulatory look 
pafled round, and I never law fo divine 
a fmile as irradiated the features of Car<f- 
line. As for me, I cannot tell you what 
pleafure it gave me. Appearances had 
gone a great way in my mind, I con&fs, 
but I had never thoroughly believed that 
the brave Stanley had been the footman 
ofBrainlcfs; not, however, bccaufe he 
was brave, not bccaufe he was good, for 
Brainlefs's George Stanley may be brave 

and 
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and good, and eftimable ; but becaufc his 
manners, his notions, .his ambition for 
mental elevation^ befpdke a mind that 
young as it was had been otherwife em^ 
ployed than in the fciences of bruftiing 
coats and blacking {hoc$i or in looking 
tHit for a poft about the Court or in the 
Excifc. " The enigma,'* faid Edward 
fmiling, is by no means folved. I 
am at no lofs to know how this letter 
came to be written, having been ho- 
noured with one from Sir Richard him-^ 
fclf, in a poftfcript to which he tells 
me that he had been converfing with 
"George Stanley; and this farther dc- 
5^ monftrates that his Stanley is a very 
different man from ours: but it is ftiil 
a riddle that Triton fliould be an ac- 
« quaintance of both and be belpved by 
" them/' — " Is it not probable,'* faid 
Bevil, that your friend is a neighbour 
" of General Twakerville's, and that lie 
VOL. III. r " received 
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*^ received the dog in a prcfcnt i for yoa 
^' fee, as the letter fays, that the General 
did not care a brafs farthing for him." 
I faid that that could hardly be the cafe, 
as what I had written to General Tanker- 
vUle would undoubtedly have produced 
fome intelligence refpedling any other 
peribn of the name known to him, — 
It only remains for. us, my dear Ed- 
ward,'* faid Julia, " to find out who 
he is, but I am afraid that will not 
*^ be eafy, for it muft be confeflfed that 
his cohdud has been very ftrange. 
Be he who he will, our fufpicions have 
nevc'r reached hiih, and his behaviour 
at Lord Powic's is extremely unac- 
countable/* — " The only way to un- 
, ravel the myftcry," faid Mrs. Bevil, 
" is to take a journey to General Tan- 
" kerville's. There can be no doubt of 
" his having been fome way conneAed 
*^ with that family.*'—-" One would not 
" be too anxious to force his acquaint- 

"ancc/' 
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" ancc/' faid Caroline blufliing. True, 
my dear Caroline/' faid Edward, "and 
therefore we will not be in a hurry." — 
Curiofity to be fure/' replied fhe 
fmiling, " makes one wifh to have it 
off one's mind/'—" True," rejoined 
Edward, " and therefore I think I had 
" better take a trip foon into Derby- 
" Ihire." Julia perceiving Percival's 
play upon his fitter, and alfo that (he felt 
it, relieved her by changing the conver- 
fation to Madame dc St. Valeri. " We 
muft not forget our Emigres," faid 
Ihe: " I think," faid Mrs. Bevil, " that 
" you fliould go to town to meet them, 
" and bring them to the Elms to pafs 
" the Chriftmas." Julia faid (he thought 
fo too, and Edward being of the fame 
opinion, our plan was arranged before 
we got up from the table. 

Percival is extremely unhappy about 
his brother, as no one even among his 
12 old 
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old companions has ever heard from him 
or of him fincc he left Cheltenham. I 
was not without hope that you might 
have met him in Paris, and I begin 
to have fad apprehenfions abom hinu 
Oh, my dear Lord! what a lamentable 
career has his been! thirty thoufand 
pounds every farthing gone, and an cftatc 
of eighteen hundred pounds a-year mort- 
gaged to its full value, in the courlc of 
two or three years i one can hardly con- 
ceive it* But there was fcarcely a luxury, 
and I will do him the juftice not to ex- 
cept that of benevolence, in which he did 
not indulge, or a gaming table which h* ^ 
^id not frequent. He entertained no opi^ 
nion of female honour i and though he 
had made it a point not to be the feduccr 
of womeii:, he took no care to diftinguiih 
between innocent kindncfe and profligate 
advances, fo that by returning warm at- 
tentions for cafual fmiies, he betrayed 

Che 
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the unwary while he thought himfclf 
courted. I have gathered this both from 
his condudb and bis converfationj and 
I know fcTcral whom this error of his 
has rendered mlferable for their lives^ 
and I firmly believe it will be a pang 
to his ow9 mind if he lives to re fled up- 
on it. With refpeft to Arabella Stor- 
iBonty I am iiiclined to acquit him of 
her ruin> for in fad ^ the woman had no 
foul, and it is evident that neither fidelity 
nor choice has any concern with her 
amours. I have feen that Rumbold you 
mention. His father was mafler of a 
very fwift- failing brig, in which he 
traded to the Leeward Iflands, and after 
fome lucky adventures turned merchant, 
in which capacity he amafTed a large for- 
tune, to bequeath to this dunderhead* 
I have not the flighteft doubt that he will 
leave the wretched woman in France, 
and that Ihe will undergo all the mifery 
13 that ^ 

Digitized by Google 



( «74 ) 

that ufually attends the depraved crea- 
tures who diihonour their fex. It is 
time I ihould conclude my letter, and I 
atn defired by the whole party here to 
make their beft compliments acceptable 
to you and the ladies^ and to fay that 
Fercival ind Julia hope to find you all 
recovered from the &tigues of your 
journey, and ready for another. Aditu ! 
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LETTER LXXVII. 

Julia to B£vil. 

A party for the Elms. Madame de' St, Valtri 
and her new Sifters. 

My DEAJi Madam> 
I SHALL write but a few lines to tell 
you that we ihall be at the Elms oh Sa- 
turday, and beg you to be there before 
us* Edward is writing to Mr. Stockton 
to prepare him to receive you, but 1 
will trouble you to inform Mrs. Burke 
that there will be four additional beds 
wanting, befides thofe of our own family- 
party when we are all met, as we fhall 
be accompanied by Madame de St. 
Valeri, her two lifters. Lord Digby, and 
1 4 Mr. 
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Mr. Stanhope, who meeting the party 
on the road between Dover and London 
joined then), and on being invited by 
Edward to continue with them during^ 
the' holidays has confented to come down 
' with us. 

I cannot tell ydu how much delighted 
Lord Digby is with our immediately 
coming to town : he is highly amiable 
inliis manners, and has a very intere(Hng 
and penetrating countenance. Madame 
• dc St. Valeri I have not fecn fincc flic 
was a girl going over to France to finifli 
her education, but that is not very long 
ago, and the untommon partiality, flic 
fliewed for me at the time, rendered it 
no difficulty for me to recolleft her, al- 
though flie is confiderably altered as to 
height and form. Her fcntiments and 
mode of reafoning, of which I have heard 
many Ipeak, had given me an idea of a 
bold, mafculine perfon ; on the contrary 
> her 
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her appearance is replete with feminine 
delicacy, and altogether I never faw any 
- thing more beautiful than flie is. She is 
full of life, and was in raptures at our 
arrival in Hanover-fquare, whither we 
immediately drove, intending to order 
the carriage to proceed with our bag- 
gage to an hotel, but of which my Lord 
would not hear a word, faying that he 
cxpeftcd us and was prepared for us. 
Madame de Rallon is alfo very hand- 
fome, and the litrie , Rofc a fprightly 
lovely girl about fifteen years old.. They 
fpeak no Englifh, fo that I am obliged 
to make the beft of the French I learned 
from the Pouflins ; and confidering the 
want of habit, I managed it tolerably 
well, I might fay admirably, if I were 
vain enough to give car to the flattery, 
of thefe agreeable ftrangers.- 

Our beft love to my dear father. 
Kifs our dear little Edward and Julia for. 

15 us^ 
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us, and tell them they will fee us at the 
Elms. God blefs you^ my dear mother \ 
prays your ever fondly affedionate 
daughter^ 

Julia Percival* 

P. S. Edward being anxious to, difco- 
ver our young friend of Cowpcr's farm, 
and not being able to take a journey for 
fome time to Derbyfliire, has written a 
letter to Sir Richard's George Stanley, 
urging him to come to the Elms in the 
courfc of the holidays, affuring him that 
the fubjeft, on which he wiflies to fpeak 
to him is of importance to both. I have 
myfclf no doubt we lhall obtain fome 
information from him. 
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LETTER LXXVIIL 

Sir Richard Brainless to John 
Stanhope, Es<j», 

The Baronet complains f. and throws out a great 
Temptation to his Friend. Laughing Fits be^^ 
tiveen Lord Dolt and Mr. Gojling^ in which 
'Sir ^Richard joins ^ without knowing why. 
AJJ'ociation of Ideas a happy Aid to Memory.. 
Sir Richard's Attempt at Oratory. 

* Dear Stanny,, 

I have affronted that fanSlified f on of a 
methodifty by a^king hirn why his bro- 
ther CharJey would fopn he like a hen^ 
under a three-cornered cage in a poultry^ 
yard J fed on harley ? He is a blooddy. 
ftupid fellow and has no relilh for a pun» 
' I 6 fq 
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fo he takes the fimile \n dudgeon, ajjjd to 
gratify his fplcen againji my conundrum^ 
he lets the borough of Cloud-cap flip 
through his fingers, and poor Charley 
may rot in jail for him. 

I made ftrong intcreft with my uncle 
Lord Dolt to let Charley be returned in 
the room of his late coufin, commilTioner 
Leadly, and his Lordlhip, after a hearty . 
laugh at the conimdrumj agrees to the 
thing, and I writes and offers it to your 
JanSlified friend^ and he lends me 9 
fnubby bit of anfwer, with a parcel of 
nonfenfical farfony phrafes about corrupt 
fources, niceft feelings, purefl: patriotifiB, 
&c. and ends with faying he would 
fooner Charley ihould lie in frifon or die 
and he damned: there's a brother and a. 
Chriftian methodift for you! moral 
oh tempores ! damn the fellow ! his letter 
gave my uncle Lord Dolt a dijmal me-' 
^rim, ^ I fhould like to kick. him. I 
j treated 
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ever ; I never anjwered his letter : that's 
the way to Jhow your breeding, Stanny> 
treat fuch ftufF with contempt, don't 
anfwcr it. By my foul, Jack Staohope, 
if you'll revenge this Pll give you Moufe 
to yourfclf. Swear to mcyouUl carry off 
his wife, and you need not fend the mare 
back again : Moufe, with the gig arid 
harncfs, bridle, faddle and tugs for . 
Tandem all your own. 

It coft me three whole days to put my 
uncle Lord Dolt in good humour again ; 
and how do you think I did it at laft ? 
One day after dinner as he fat filent^ 
looking at nothing ; he had juft got down 
his ftxth glajs of Madeira \ but mind he 
had previoufly drank two digefters of 
Coniac before the cloth was removed: 
at that lucky crifis I ftared at hipi with 
one of my knowing looks, and fays, 

[\ My Lord Dolt, I think". here i 

happened 
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happened to paufc, upon which he fmikd 
andfaid, *' Dicky I give ycujoy of it." 
Timmy Gofling^ laughed, as be always 
does when the Peer does, at which my 
Lord, tickled with Jme conceit that be 
could not explain^ went into a fit of laugh- 
ing, and Timmy and he kept it up for 
full five minutes without flopping 5 and 
I could not help laughing too, but then . 
it was only becaufe laughing is catching, 
for the, devil a bit did I ever fee tbe 
mare's neft they had found* out. At lafl: 
when it was over, and my uncle Lord 
Dolt had fwallowed another bumper of^ 
Madeira, " Dicky," fays he,- " it is a 

pity THE PHENOMENUM ftlOUld bc 

« loft/'— What phenomena my Lord 
faid I .: — ^by the bye my Lord did fay 
phenomenum. — Why," faid he, your 
thinking:'—'' Oh ! ^ I'll tell you, my 
Lord," faid Ij and before I had time 
to Ipeak, Timmy bur/l out a laughing 

again. 
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again. " I beg your pardoni Sir 
« Richard/' fays he, " but there's na 
« refitting my Lord Dolt's wit."—" No 
" more there is," fays I, and I laughed 
heartily, to pkafe my Lord*^ and the 
more fo as I was afraid he might find 
out that I did not difcover Lordihip's 
wit at all I and I really thought all the 
time that Timmy could not contain 
himfelf on account of the lap/us lingua^ 
that had dropped from the tongue of my 
uncle Lord Dolt, but this Timmy after- 
wards deniedj and fwore earneftly that it^ 
was fome wit of my Lord'% which he could 
not remember. However, fo far my 
uncle Lord Dolt began to be in good 
humour, and tofiing ofi^ another bumper^ 
knocks the table with the foot of hi& 
glafe, and cries; *^ Noiw for it'* What 
there could be in thofe three words to 
fet us oflf again I don't know, Timmy 
laughed, and \ laughed,, and Lord Dolt 
laughed, till I quite forgot the thought 

that 
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that had come into my head, and when 
his Lordihip put the queftion again ; 
^ « WHl, Sir Dicky, what didjon think 
I fhould have been totally at a lofs, if as 
luck would bave> a hen had'nt cackled 
under the window. The hen brought 
the groats into my head, the groats 
Charley Percival, Charley Percival the 
borough of Qoud-cap, and the borough of 
Cloud-cap the hapjy thought that had 
occafioned fo much merriment: and 
what do you think it was ?— " What do 
" you think my Lord," fays I, as this 
here Mr. Percival is off, to return 
^^your own nephew Sir Richard Brain« 
" lefs ?• — « Humph !'* fays he, " you 
*f are no orator, Dicky. But,*' fays 
I, " my Lord> orator ft, oratory is a 
" thing that a man may learn if he has 
any ideas at all." — " Ay, but what's 
"to be done in your cafe?** faid his 
Lordfliipi and Timmy laughed 5 but that 
he always doe^ whenever Lord Dolt 

. opens 
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Opens his mouth. — " No Dicky,*' laid 
his Lordfhip, " truft mc oratory is not 
" to be learned ; I had a tough trial at 
it myfclf. But come, fuppofc you 
«* try at it now; give us afpccch, Brain- 
" left/ ~l was in a cue, and 1 took the 
Peer at his word. I got up, and being 
on the left fide I put my left foot fori 
ward, and laying my left hand on the 
table, I afked for a queftion. " Peace 
" or war?'^ faid my Lord. Upon which 
I thumped the board and began. I am 
tired of writing Stanny, or I would fend 
you my whole fpecch, for it was a damned 
good onej and both my Lord Dolt and 
Tim Gofling acknowledged it: but it's' 
too long to remember. I fpoke full five 
^ itiinutes, proving that war was itfelf pefl:i* 
Icnce and famine, and I fliould ceruinly 
have fpoke five minutes longer, if in my 
Warmth I hadn't unluckily ufcd the figure 
of Johnny Grott for the Nortb of Scot* 

land. 
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land. I will tell you tbat^ for it was 
cjamncd odd. " Mr. Speaker/' faid I 
to my uncle, but I looked at Timmy 
Gofling, that my Lord might fee that 
I knew very well I was not fpeaking to the 
Speaker: — " Sir, it is clear to me that 
the confcquence of a war will be three 
*^ evils i three evils, Sir ; there will be 
no potatoes in Ireland, no oats in Scot^ 
land, and no race-horjes in England: 
and if fo, how long do you think that 
the Irifli cows and peafants can live ? 
How can the Highlanders make fuch 
good foldiers ? and a fortiori, can race- 
horfes run without oats ? Sir, thcfe 
evils will be general-, they will be felt 
" all over Europe ; they will be felt from 
the ifland of Scilly to Jobrniy GrottsJ* 
'^^' GrottsT faid my Lord; that puts 
me in mind of the i&^/'~Timmy 
laughed, my Lord laughed, and I forgot 
the reft, , . 

Yours in hafte, 

Richard Brainless* 
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P. S. WritC foon and /wear revenge 
or fend me back Moufe. My uncle 
Lord Dole wants an erator for Cloudcap: 
do you know e'er a one with three thou* 
/and pounds to play with ? 
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LETTER LXXIX. 
Frederick Stormont to Percival^ 

Iniff$5lual Struggles of a Mind enjlaved by Paf- 
/ton. SeduSfUn. Charks PercivaL A Ki* 
turn of Good for Evik 

Dear Percivaj., 
Forgive me for not having earlier at<» 
tended to the promife I gave you when 
leaving England, of informing you of 
my motions and of the progrefs of my 
vi£tory over a paflion to yield to which 
you had convinced me was difgracefuL 
The little fuccefs I have obt;ained in my 
ftfuggle is too good an apology. I 
cannot be happy my friend: neither 

calm 
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calm reflexion, nor the buftlc of war can 
banifh from my mind the remembrance 
of the enraptured hour^ I paflbd in court- 
ing the lovely and innocent Arabella Nu« 
gent;, or the ftlll livelier tranfports of my 
heart when I fondly believed that mar- 
riage had made her all my own. I had 
fo entirely united all ideas of happinefe 
with her beauty and the poffeffion of her 
love, that every enjqymcnt of life has 
feemed to me a void fince I difcovered 
my lofs. . I have mixed with gay aflem- 
h&^j 1 have courted danger, I have been 
wounded in battle;, but nothing has been 
able to cure the wound that was given 
to my peace by the infidelity of the. 
ivoman I had taken to my bofom. Her ' 
image haunts my mind, and though I 
know her wofthlefs I cannot forget that 
Ihc was lovely. I think of her crime, 
and I Ihudder for her 5 I think of her 
Cmifcs, and long to ba(k in the glow they 

were 
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wre wont to f^rcad through all my 
frame. In Ihort, Pcrcival, my thoughts 
have a double train i now they run in 
the channel of horrors, and now tbey 
are enflamed with ignominious love and 
deteftable dcfires : now they paint her 
faithlefs, infamous^ ^nd loft; and now 
again I trace thofe looks that won my 
foul, and for a moment lofe the fenfe of 
mifery'in the enchantment of remem- 
bered joys. Oh, fcduftion ! diabolical 
art ! — Do not, Percival, think I would 
wound you by alluding to the individual 
inftance of it that has deftroyed my hap- 
pinefs : my apoftrophe is aimed at the 
crime alone. The Devil's firft crime was 
ingratitude j feduftion was his fecond : 
fecond in fticceffion, but firft and fo^e- 
moft in mifchief. By the one he damned 
himfelf alone ; by the other he fprcad 
damnation, and blighted every joy. 
The perturbation of my heart flows 

from 
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from irty pen, which I took up, my 
/friend, merely with the intention of giv^ 
ing you information refpcfting a circum- 
itanee with which I believe you uhac*. 
quainted. I now fear that what I have 
written will appear to you to have been 
the coniequence of it, and I am inclined 
to tear this and wfite another letter; yet, 
being convinced that you will take it 
upon my word that my overflowing mi- 
fery has not been fct in motion by any 
malignant refentment, I will fend it as 
it. is. 

Charles Percival is with the Auftrian 
army. He appears to me to be prompted, 
- like myfelf, with a defire of throwing 
away an unvalued life. While dining 
with fome of the officers belonging to 
the main body, I was told that a young ^ 
Englilhman of that name had lately of- 
fered his fervices tt> General Clairfait, 
and had diftinguiflied himfelf already in 
fome of the Ikirmiflies that arc perpe- 
tually 
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-cually taking place between the advanced 
pofts^ notwithftanding the feafon of the 
year. Defirous of afcertaining the pcr- 
fon of the volunteer mentioned^ I rode 
over to the quarter in which he was 
pofted : do not, my dear Percival, al- 
low your firmnefs to be fhaken at what 
I am obliged to add — I have told you 
he is with the army, of courfe alive : 
but it was my fate to meet him borne 
wounded towards his lodging in the 
village where his party is ftationed. I 
recognized him immediately, but I re^ 
main unknown to Him. I am truly 
forry to tell you that the furgeon who 
attends him fays his wounds are of a 
very dangerous nature. He alfo in- 
formed me that he fcems extremely care- 
lefs about a recovery. Having obtained 
a folemn promife from this gentleman 
that he would not mention my name, -I 
have engaged him to take care that his 
patient ihould want no aid that money 

could 
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coiild purchaTe. This I thought ^uc to 
oprfriendlhip, .m^ dcAr Percivalj and I 
thsiok GQd tjiat J feel my/clf capable of 
^ftirig in th.c fame manner, even ha4 , 
there been no fuch motive for t^y opUr 
duft. I wifh he may yet live to enjoy 
better pleafures than thoie he has been 
accuftomed to. He may be happy^ for 
he has loft nothing but what he may re-* 
trieve. I will not add the thought thaC 
now rifes accompanied with a figh and 
tears ; but I will frankly tell you that 
while I am fincerely expreffing this wifli, 
I fear the event of his prcfcnt fituation 
will render it fruidefs. 

Pray let me hear from you imme- 
diately. The army is likely to remain 
in its prefent pofition; at all events 
wherever the head-quarters are I fhall 
be found; in the meantime I befeech 
you to make yourfelf as eafy as the na- 
ture of my intelligence will permit, and 

VOL. HI. K reft 
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reft aflured) that although I take no vifi- 
ble part in Charles's fituation/ every 
attention fhall be paid to him that 
lie ought to receive as your brother^ 
Adieu 1 
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LETTER LXXX. 
Percival /0 Frederick Stormont. 

Revengi not the PaJJion of a noble Nature. 
Charleses Errors extenuated. A Juddm 
youmey. 

Generous, noble Stormont! oh that 
to thcfc epithets I could add that of 
happy ! your letter has indeed aSedted 
me extremely; doubly afFefted me. 
My brother at the point of death per- 
haps, and fuftained by a man whom he 
has injured ! How does my heart thank 
you, my friend, for fuch an elevated 
view of nature ! Let our modern philofo- 
phers compare this with the paflion of 
K 2 rcvcAge, 
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revenge, and d^-c if they can to call the 
latter. Nature. How is the wcaknefs I 
have afcribcd to you in one paflion 
counterbalanced, forgotten, loft^cxtin- 
guifhed in the greamefs of foul you now 
difplayl Who^Unowiifiea to the mif^ 
anthrope when he talks of vice as Nature ? 
No, Storraont, virtue 4s its ellenoe: 
the r^, however wide difperfcd, is but 
Ac blight of fomt diabolic blalt;, which 
we cannot trace in its coming, though 
made but too feiifible of it by its ef- 
&<fts. 

I am very Tmhappy, my dear fiiend, at . 
Chades's fiiua^on. How do I pray that 
his life jnay be /pared 1 Why did 1^ thus 
Jmard it? We havic all reafon todepre- 
<sate a hafty death, and he Ihould rather 
^v« wilhed lor time. I write to you in 
iksAcy and with great emotion. I iliaU 
^rhapy fte you -before yi^B receive my 
iktter,.and therefort I (hall ootkngtheo 

it. 
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it. I AalT fbt out immcdttcely foi the 
IjowCouAtities^ fbt, di&:oiiraging as your 
letter id> I cheriih a hope tkat I fixallyet 
CQoverfe witb Chasles, perhaps recover 
lis heakh,. perhaps retrieve his umaL 
Oh !! let me a;fiure yott> Stormonc^ it was 
migicoliy a gjood one. I remember a 
thoufand intereiling incidents of inhacy 
and yoitth which lyould convince you 
that his errors^ his failings, cxGufe me if 
I do not lay his crimes, are the unna- 
tural diftempers of contagious aiTociates* 
Think not, however, that I defend him 
to you> with whofc noUe fpirit he needs 
no defender : but I am oneafy,^ I am un*- 
happy. 

Lord Digby,. who was at the Elmff 
when I received your letter, has kindly- 
exprefied a wiih to accompany me,^ and 
we Oiall not lofe a moment of time. If 
you recei\i;e this before you fee us, ex- 
pedl us immediately after. My friend, 
K 3 my 
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my dear Stormont, you defcrve to be 
happy. Providence I truft has ordained 
that time fhall fpften your feelings and 
forrow. I entreat you to chink of quit- 
ting the army and of returning with us, 
or at leaft of following us foon. , May 
our meeting be propitious to this re- 
quefil 
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LETTER LXXXI. 

John Stanhofe to Sir Richard 
Br AIMLESS^ Bart. 

lUvinge fimm. Sarc<yiic Flattery. A little 
Liaming in Grai. How a Clamour may be 
raifed in every Part of the Kingdom againft 
a IVar. Lord Chopfthne. Mr. Stanhope*: 
Reafdn for thinking the Englijh Government 
a good one. Sentiment. A Friendjhip fecured.^ 
An unexpected Meeting and its Confequenas. 
Events and Adventure at the Elms. 

My D£ar Sir Richard^ 
!No wonder that you and Pcrcival Ihould 
not agree on points in which you differ 
fo materially. He is an odd Hfb, but 
reft your heart content, Moufe is mine 
and the gig, with its etcetera, for I fwear 
K 4 revenge. 
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revenge not only on the fanatical fool 
ivho has dared to infult my friend, but 
on the proud brunette who has treated 
mc vilely. Til tell you all bow and 
about it Baronet : bloody fcurvily has fhe 
treated me ; and I have a pkn^ Dicky^ 
which I will digeft before I fend off this 
letter, and when I have digefted it, not 
the devil himfclf wifh all the guilbtine'S^ 
racks, and halters, in France ind Eng- 
land, lhall deter me. In the meantime 
I'll try to compofe myfclf by fcribbKng 
to you, 

I have a gr^at deal to ttft yenas but 
firft let me fay, t IHcc your \ittti tffiaz- 
ingly. Your obfervations on the un- 
meaning laugh of your uncle Xorrf Dole 
^d Gofiiftg were e jCcellerif . As fof Mr* 
Timothy, I need no( tell you. Sit IKcfc, 
that 

Hell take fuggeftlon as a cal Japs mltk^ 
-And tcU th^.clock to any bafiricfe that 
We fiiy befits the hoiK* 




Tott will be at no lofs Buronet to knoir 
whence I take thts quotation^ not per^ 
haps die folk>wing which I think 
plicaUc to the Is^us lit^fkg of the word 
pbenomenum. But frnth \ foi^et now.' 
Dicky^ whether you much care about 
bebg thought up to Greek* You dkl 
ufe to TwiTTw, rv^oiy tfTuf« :. however^ if 
^ou have forgot it, you may pais it over, 
and fay nothing about it. The lines I 
mean are thefe i 

I was charmed with the (hort pafiagr 
you^fent me from your fpeech^ and think 
the three evils the three bed things I 
ever heard, I wilh you woukl' give a 
hint of them to whatever member may 
be returned for Cloud-capi fi>r> depend^ 
upon it, they would make a very great 
imprefiion not only on the houfe buton^ 
K 5 thr 
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the nation at large : for, if the war is to 
put an end to the growing of potatoes, 
oats, and race-horfes, you will moft cer-' 
tainly have a clamour ^ainft it in every 
part of the kingdom. 

Having now replied to the principal < 
points of your dcleftable letter, I will 
tell you what has been happening to me: 
all how and abdut it. Sir Dicky. After" 
Ipending fome .pleafant time near Afli* 
ford, in Kent, whither I told you I was 
goining, I accidentally fell in with Lord 
Chopftone, whom I had met in the 
autumn in Oxfordlhire. lie had been 
at Tunbridge and Maidftone, and was 
going down to Dover. On a converfa- 
tion with him, I allowed myfelf to be 
perfuaded to accompany him. I tell. you 
this, becaufe it is of importance to the 
fcheme that has entered my head. You 
know, Dick, that I don't care a damn 
about politics : the government that 

fecures 
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fecurcs pknty of cafli and pleafurc is. 
the government for me ; and for thofe^. 
where is there one in the world like our 
own? My Lorjfl, however,, made no 
fcruple of abufing it, and before we had 
gone a flage together, he not only told 
me his opinions, which as we went along: 
he demonftrated to be the only genuine 
and natural ones, but he afked me to 
ftate mine to him candidly. Now that's 
what I never do to ftrangers. Candour 
is for boibm friends, fuch as you,- Sit 
Richard : not that I repelled his Lord- 
Ihip: I told him a ftory or two, by 
which, though they contained not a fen- 
tence of my own opinion, he firmly! 
believed that his principles and mine 
were alike, and he thinks better of me 
than if 1 had . uttered the fincft political 
maxims or moral fentiments in favour 
of the equality of nature. The, day of 
fentiment is paft, Dicky : he who'isfo 
K 6 weak 
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Weak a$ to attempt it dmni bimfelf at 
orice ; zy, even if he means what he fays. 
He muft be a raw chap who tnhrdiiztB 
how, untefsi fike Percival^ he' makes a 
group of his owDj and defies bdth ridi-^ 
cule aiid fufpfctoh. l^o make one's waj^ 
in thefe times a clever fellow does not 
addrefs the heart ; no^ he foars to the 
head : he tickles the fancy, he enlivens 
the ipirits, and carries every thing before 
him. You are yourfelf a dab at this 
mode. Sir Dick; you gain affeftioh by 
amufilig, you captivate by entertain- 
ing- 

But to return to Chopftone, who I 
bfclieve never captivated any body by his 
logic : I went with him all, the way to 
Dovcf. . At firft I thought he meant td 
erofs the channel, and I waks fufprtzed to 
fihd that all hts bufihefs was to cohVerfe 
with ibme fmugglers who Kve upon tht 
coaft there. He then toM tnt be hid 

been 
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been ^fappointcd in not tii^iedng fomr: 
French potriou^ and that he intended 
to femun fomedme at Dover^ or in the 
neigbboitrbood. I fek no dcfire to con-^ 
tinue bis compamon> and having fuffici^- 
cmly made him my friend by pleafant 
and equivocal contradiftions of his opU 
nionsj which humoured his propenfity- 
for demonftratii^, I took my leave df 
him, promifing to vifit him when he re<^ 
tui^ned to Oxfordfliire. 

My next adventure wds a moft unex.^ 
pcfted meeting at Canterbury with Lord? 
Kgby, Madamie de St. Valcri> whom 1 
knew a litde as Mifs CovetIey> and twcr 
Emigrant ladies. They fupped and ftaid 
all night at the inn where I had put upj^^ 
which gave me an opportunity of in-^ 
finuating myfelf into the party, who 
brought me to town the next day in 
their coach. I was doubiy glad of ir> 
for the weaicher waa no longer and 

I con- 
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I €onfigned Moufc to the care of my maiir 
who drove her gently up to town, where 
Ihe has been in winter-quarters ever 
fince. Percival and the lovely though 
cruel Julia came to London the very 
next day to meet the travellers, whom^ 
they engaged to go and fpend the Chrift-- 
, mas holidays in Oxfordftiirc. They both 
fo .warmly infifted on including me in 
the fellive plan,, and Julia's eyes were 
fo irrefiftible, that . I attempted no refin- 
ance,, and in a^ few days we potted down 
to the Elms, where we found the party 
from Bevil-lcdge. The time pafled 
very agreeably j Madartic de St. Valcri 
was all life,, while Julia was divine in 
every thing (he faid and did, and I was 
not forry. to find that (he did not draw 
herfelf up; on many broad occafions af- 
forded her by Madame de St. Valeri, 
who profefles more enlarged and liberal 
notions than Fcrcival's wife has yet dared 

to 
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to do.. From' time to time I made 
rhymes on the women^ which pleafed and 
were praifed. Even Towcirs, from his 
ieat in the higher regions of Parnaflus^ 
deigned to fmile and applaud my pretty 
verjes ; declaring that the light poems 
that charm a friendly circle are to 
them as important as the bolder flights 
of poetry. 

To add to the amufementof the circle^ 
Lord Chopfl:one returned to his feat in 
the neighbourhood in Chriftixias week^ 
and brought with him his contraft, that 
good tempered ftUow Lightlefs. I am 
in no humour for it at preient3 or I could 
paint you fome pleafant fcen^ enough^ 
. in which this down-throat*thrufting Lord 
jand his flexible friend were laughably 
oppofed upon the canvafs by Madame de 
St. Valeri i the one perpetually loud and 
fyllogizing, the other mild, fmillng, 

and 
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aiKl always pmeh^^ U did not hum im^ 
firmk with whaterer the hrft Tpeaker laid 
to hfffl. But I have mor€ ifflportaar 
pcnnts to difoifs with yoii^ Sir Dick^ and 
have no time to caft away oa thofe be^ 
terogeneoya fubj.e£b of die empire of^ 
ridicule. 

To cot&t clofer to the pointy thcn^ mf 
friend, fi>r I write diffufely and learnedly^ 
becaofe I know it^s to your tafte y you are 
to know-*^! think I fee your furprize— ^ 
that Charks t^ercival is dying or dead o£ 
the wounds received in a ftirmifh be* 
tween foflote Auftriana and a party of 
French; for it fcems that on leaving 
Cheltenham he went ever to the feat of 
war in the Low Couniriedi and attached 
kimfetf to the army of General Clairfair* 
The news of his being wounded was 
received at the Elms the day after Chrift^ 
laas-day in aletttr wrict^ to Peixival; 

and 
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and hf Whom d<y you tftii* f Frederick 
Stofittdttf, by Heavens ! whd is fcintfelf 
at the Atifltrian hcad-qtiartci»Sw TlM 
ticm aflcftcd Percitrf very tfiufefey 
he tcfohtd to let off inftaitly fof th* 
Comhient. Lotd Digby and Mr. Tatir- 
icrs both propofcd to travel wkh himj 
but it was af ranged that the kttef feowW 
remain, his Lordfbip^ being very UrCi^ 
ftti6us hisi dcflriE' to Actottipatif Pct^ 
civaf. The'y t^rent aWay together ofr thw 
very dty the letter was received, after it 
iKrzi decidlcd that the reft of the party 
fliould continue at the Efms tiHt they 
heard frofti the trarelfers. 

The abfcnee of Fercival Mfpired ifW 
with a refolutioti fo make a boW aCtemptir 
I hid become in reafity eomfpfeiely efia- 
iftoarcd of Jtilia t her bcjitity w«§heighf- 
' ined by the affabi&y and finiliwg SHltett-^ 
tidn with which flieccttdudedour firicitd-^ 

fliip. 
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fhipr and X will ftill iUke my life to 
make her miiie. I felt a trepid^tionj I 
know not why, that withheld nic from 
making ah advance for two days after 
Pcrcival'^ departure. She is an uncom- 
mon creature, and I was therefore at a 
Iqfs how to proceed.. The ufual ap- 
proaches of eyes, fighs, knees, and toes, 
with fuch a woman, and in fuch a party 
as furrounded her, would have been juft 
as wild as opening trenches before the 
rock of Gibraltar. On the third night> 
however, during fujpper^ as I fat next to 
her, I inadvertantly fighe.d and preffcd 
her knee. Guefs my aftoniihment, when 
without moving, (he looked at mc with 
a fmilc, and faid,, "Are you ill, Mr* 
Stanhope? you ace pale." The fad: 
was, I trembled and was pale : and glad 
enough to feize the opportunity of retir- 
ing, I affured* her I was taken fud- 

denly 
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dcnly in, 'made an apology, and l»dc the 
company good nighi. 

When I got to my room, I was infi- 
nitely puzzled to account for her fmile; 
but, fau* from being encouraged, I confi- 
dcrcd it as the death warrantof her friend- 
Ihip. A dcfperatc thought now entered 
my head, and I was counfelled by my 
paffion to fteal to her chamber^ wait for 
her> and like another Tarquin, terrify 
her with death and flander. I difmiiTed 
my man for the night, locked the door 
on leaving my room, and explored my 
way by the light of the moon to hers. I 
found it open, entered, and had fcarceljr 
time to get into a clofet, that ftood open 
to invite me, when Julia and her mother 
came in together laughing^ I gave my«^ 
felf up for loft. They whifpered Ibme- 
thing that did not reach my ear. I then> 
heard them walking abourthe room^ and 
talking diftindtly enough of Madame de 

St. 
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Sc. Vahri. They pafiitd ^ do&t door 
feveral times: and at k&y one 06 xktm 
turned the key wfaidi was on tbe omfide>. 

kicked mc iiw Judge of my fccU 
ia^. Sic Ridnard. 1 ftatteie<i fltoy&tf^ 
kowever, that I flicrald: foo» hove aa op^ 
fMtanky of a happy celeafe firont Uitf 
hand of Jdia hct&lL The cbck ftsutk 
twelve; nv Jullk came: the fmnif bad 
indited m later hoori duvmg ihe hob-- 
days* ft ftrucic Me ; ftifi) I heard m 
JoHa : the boa& bad ftldom beeis vp fim 
kte> it m%bt happen^, however^ it 
Was a bitter celd night $ I began to vgoA 
m^felf by the fht that had; been pr ejfnscd 
hfg mc in my oM»a room. Ob 1 hcnr 
the hxmr dragged on to two i It firack, 
and I damned my" iii^ftar* My Itotbs 
were bemimbed ; my blood was &eez^^ 
ing, and fcarccly dmilat^d : Julia ber- 
ielf had ihe appeared^ eoutd not hw» 
thawed the ice that cltKig aboitc^my 

heart.. 
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h&axt. I tnadc an effort to burft the 
iioor open. That I vcould not have doiie 
with all my flrengtb^ how vain then the 
jattempt enfeebled as I wasi— Ifelt about 
ibr ibmething to wxcy> jound me : there 
vm nothtqg in ^the eloiet but ibme of 
Julia's c^ps and hats. I put on one of 
idveie to preferve my ear$ &oai &iling 
ofi; . The Iroft ^was leverer than ever I 
&lt k in my life. When it ftrucic thre^, 
I ikt down on the fippo moic dead than 
ntive^ with my knees ix» my mouthy and 
my teeth chattenng in myihead. Know^ 
ing the (tendency of extreme cold so 
produce an eternal ileepj I began to 
> entertain ierious appfiehenfions for my 
life^ and thought to aveirt the danger by 
railing myfelf and jumping about the 
clofet. With fomc difficulty J rofc, but 
after one or twoiaerxrous nw)tions of the 
thighs and elbows^ I found myi^lf de«* 
Ittiyed of adive power, and was fain to 

refume 
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rcfutnc my chattering pofitian with my 
chin upon my knees> and my hands 
thruft into my bolbm. 

I could now have configned to dam- 
nation all that bore the name of PercivaL 
It was clear^ my Lucretia had changed 
her room. It was equally evident I 
could liot efcape unfeen, and it was by 
no means certain that I fhould not pc* 
rifti in the curied clolct before any oni 
came to open it; I therefore refolvcd 
to brunt the malice of a difcov^ry, and 
between four and five o'clock in the 
morning^ I began to roar as loud as I 
could to make myfelf heard : but I ap- 
prehend my Stentorian powers were allb 
enfeebled, for though it fcemed to my- 
felf that I roared like a lion^ not a crea- 
ture in the houfe was difturbed. 

Juft as the clock ftruck five I heard 
the door of the chamber open. I lif- 
I tcntii 

! 
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^ened ; it might be Julia: it was Julia. 
As Ihe let her candle on the table^ Ifae 
gave a deep iigh^ and uttered my name : 
" Oh> Stanhoper* faid Ihe, " why did I 
ever fee thee !" The figh and words 
which fix hours before would have vi- 
brated on every nerve of my frame, 
barely ftruck the torpid tympanuih of my 
car r my very heart was benumbed, and 
I would have refigned all the flame a hun- 
dred Julias could have raifcd by love, for 
that which her maid could have produced 
by the application of her candle to the 
grate. Being, however, aflured of the 
emotions of her heart, which though Ihc 
had ftified before me, broke out when 
Ihe thought herfdf alone, I would have 
returned the figh. I thought I did, but 
if I did fhe heard me not. I attempted 
a louder one, but the wind in its vent 
took an odd kind of a key between a 
fqueak and a groan. Who's there," 

cried 
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cwd Ih^. Julia!'* Xaid J, as pfiBon^ 
aioly a fsozep toqgujc could c^r^A 
Jicr .©atiK;. Hcwcas .w&ccrpd jQu:^ 
^ wfeofc voice is that ?' W 5taohope's/' 
fyid h Sunhopc, who Jiavcs you to 
'^fliftfatftiioai rbut iqr God'js fake !<^c:n 
« fthje :clofct 4oor -qr I AaJl cUc" She 
cMne tMrftr<U the clofei;> ^then .(topped » 
if iundetermioed^ In the 43ieantiiQe J 
X trifsd 10 rifcj but in vain : I was fn^eo^o 
the ipot^ and fat bent as J hay e deferihic^ 
to yow. *'Stwhppc!" jcpcatcd ftp* 
and in my clofct P w^Qh JuOia!" /aid 
Iiave .oxercy^ Jet me out, and doMOf 
i^pcnt the confeflion you made, when 
** you thought yourfcif unheard.*' — 
« But I am afraid/' flxe repHcd> 
<^ Qpen the door. If I do, StaohopCj wjU 
^ you prcmiife me to bexpQl?"-^'^ Qb!" 
faid I J while all my bones rattled againi 
" yw will find .me cool caQugh.'- — 

" 3o 
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f So yon fay now/^ cried ftic/ " but I 
know hovf warm you arc." — " Cold as 
« death, Julia," replied 1: « Nay, I lhall' 
die with cold, if you keep mc here 
any longer. — " Patience, dear Stan- 
hope," faid ftie, " I hear fomcbody 
*^ coming." At that inftant fevcral per- 
fons entered the room, and (he fteppcd up * 
to the clofct door, which fhe unlocked 
and threw wide open* I was a little con- 
fufed. Sir Dicky, to be fure j and evea 
frozen as I was I fcemed to petrify, when , 
on cafting my eyes towards the room I 
perceived the whole party I had left at 
table, and moft of them with lights in 
their hands. Deceitful woman ! You now 
fee. Baronet, that the figh and the Oh 
Stanhope! wcrecurfcd flams of hers^ while 
flie was preparing confufion for your 
friend. They all burft out a laughing, 
and well they might, for a moft truly 
ridiculous figure did I make i pcrilhing. 
vot. HI. h with 
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^ith cold, my teeth chattering, bent 
chin and knees together, with a ftraw- 
hat over my toes, and a fine laced cap 
over my ears. Oh ! damn it, I fliall 
never forget it, and damn me if ever I 
forgive it. 

* There I fat in my cage, no more able 
to move off my bottom, Dicky, than a 
fere wed mandarin from a chimney- 
piece, while they laughed much longer 
than your tincle Lord Dolt and Tim 
Gofling did. At laft Madam Lucrctia 
made a fimc fentimental Ipeech ready 
cut and dry, which I fuppofe ihe had 
learned from her methodiftical hufband 
for the purpofe, if ever (he fhquld be 
attacked. But I'll teach her to moralize 
by and by. Not one of them fpokc but 
herfclf, and then they all went ofF laugh- 
ing together, leaving a candle. My man 
was fent to me, and by his afliftancc I 
vgot back to the room I had quitted, 

where 
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where he managed to make up a good 
fire from the remains of the one I had 
left when my evil genius tempted me to 
go in queft of an adventure. I never 
felt fuch excruciating torments. Sir Ri- 
chard, as in renewing the circulation of 
my bloody : I would fooncr die than^in- 
dergo the operation again. 

You may be fure I did not ftay to 
do myfclf the pleafure of breakfafting 
with the merry party. The moment 
day-light appeared, I mounted my hun- 
ter, which my fellow Thomas had 
brought down to the Elms a day or two 
after I left town with the company from 
Hanover- fquare. Knowing that Chop^ 
ftone was prepoffelTed in my favour, and 
being mafter of his weak fide, I imme- 
diately rode ovei^ to his feat, which is 
but fix miles [diftant, and told hifh the 
ftory in fuch a manner as completely to 
ciake him my friend. I find he has been 
L 2 refufcd 
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refuied by the Mtr, and now hates th«r 
whole family. I have confulted him on 
tny^ revenge, and laid before him a plan 
which pleafes him highly. He will affifl-^ 
but not openly. You, my friend, I have 
no doubt will alfo afliflr, oftenfibly or 
privately as you pleafc. Remember it 
is a common caufc 

I need not tell you, Dicky, that ! 
have run myfelf low. Some cafb will 
be wanting; but our revenge will be 
mutual. Write to me immediately, and 
let me know if you can be at Lord 
Chopftone's before the end of the week. 
His Lordfliip'bids me fay that he will be 
happy to fee you* Don't fail, and fo for 
the prefent, vive vak ! 
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lETTER LXXXir. 

Sir Richard Brainless to John 
Stanhope, Esq^ 

Revenge bached. Mr. Gojlingy Pope^ and /ii- 
mer. L9rd Dolt's Opinion of the three Evils. 

Dear Stanny, 
DsPEND upon my being with you fomc 
time on Saturday. / canU before: fo 
tell Ijord Chopftonc with my compli- 
tncnts. 1 never heard of fuch trcatcticnt 
before. I'll not fpare for fom hundreds y 
Stanny, to be revenged on thefe people, 
both on your account and on my own. 
I tell you I .will be with you m Saturday ^ 
when I hope your plan will be ready for 
L 3 cxccu- 
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execution. If Tarquin fiahbed Lucretia, 
why fhould not Stanhope fiab Julia? 
Nothing fo eafy as to get over the water, 
and there Lord Chopftone has plenty 
of friends for you. V\\ go with you for 
a while, Stanny, to keep up your Ipirits. 
Damned fcurvy trick indeed ! You muft 
not^bcar it. You cannot flicw your face 
till you are revenged. No that's im- 
polTible. 

A very nice letter though. Do you 
know, Timmy is not the numfkuU I took 
him for. Why he read ofF the Greek 
inEnglifli, juft as if he had been Pope 
himfelf tranflating Homer ; for he faid it 
was Pope, and laughed. Gofling is given 
to laughing : it's a pity, it makes him 
look fo foolifh when there's nothing to 
laugh at. Zounds ! what would he have 
done if he had feen you in Mrs. Perci* 
val's laced cap ! I write in bluddy hafte, 
as my uncle Lord Dolt has fent for me 

to 
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to hear a pun of Timmy's fo vive £sf 
^ale ! 

Your faithful 

R. Brainless^ 

P. S. I am glad you like the three 
evils — my uncle Lord Dolt fays they do 
very well for a room, but would not dot 
for the Houfe. 
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LETTER LXXXIII. 

JWLIA to PeRCIVAL. 

The Pulw^rk of Female Virtue. The Chfet-^ 
Adventure related by Julia, A Prefctiptim 
for }he Ufe of Seducers, A Pojifcript written 
by Madame de St, Falen\ 

At length, my deareft Edward, your Ju- 
lia has been initiated into the firft degrees 
of the art of fcduftion. I know you 
too well, Percival, to fear that you will 
fufFer your indignation to precipitate you 
into the folly of rilking your life and my 
happinefs, or I fliould be more uneafy 
than I am at the event that took place at 
the Elms a very feW days after your de- 
parture. The dependence I have on 

your 
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your priftciplcsj and the firtnncfs of your 
charaftcr has enabled me to treat it with 
the lightnefs it defervcs, and renders it 
an eafy talk to me to continue that un« 
founded confidence in my Edward, from 
which my fond heart has not once de- 
viated fince I could call him mine; 

Situated as you may pofTibly be with 
yiour brother when this letter arrives, I 
doubt whether I fliould venture on my 
communication at prefent, but why not? 
If Providence has infliftcd upon you 
the grief you had juft grounds to fear 
from Mr, Stormont's letter ^ the ftory I 
hvft to tell will not augment it : it rmf 
indeed break in upon it, and you arc 
£00 kind to me to indulge immoderate 
forrow. I pray to H^eaven the revicrfe 
may be the cafe 1 aad that Charles may 
he enjoying and returnisng the deSght 
of yowr affcjaiooate friendlhip ! If fpt 
givt him a Ibakc p£ the hand for me, 
L 5 and 
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and tell him that his fiftcr ardently longs 
to fee him at the Elms. 

And now let me draw your attention 
to the gallant Mr. Stanhope ; yes. Stan- 
hope. Could you have fuppofed i^ 
Edward? You arc not more furprized 
than I was : for> from the firft moment 
of our acquaintance with him, he never 
betrayed the flighteft indication of gal- 
lantry ; nor, on the other hand, did he 
take any pains to appear fcrupulous; 
but by an even tenour of delicate and 
agreeably behaviour, he gained our good 
opinion and our friendfliip. I now fee 
how completely he is mafter of his art^ 
and I cannot but pity my fex when I 
find that there are fuch confummatc de- 
mons of fcdu6tion mingling with them 
in the paths of life. My dear Edward^ 
I will not pay you the fulfomc compli- 
ment of afcribing my lafety to your full 
pofieffion of my heart : I cannot love 

you 
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you more than I do ; but never lliould a;- 
woman truft her defence to the force of 
any of her paflions. It is principle, and 
principle alone that fhould be the bul- 
wark of female virtue. So agreeable, 
fo artful a man as Stanhope will find it na 
difficult ta(k to fet paflion in oppofition to 
paflion ; and the bcft meaning of our fex, 
unacquainted with the nature of their 
emotions, and untaught to conneft them 
habitually with virtue and religion, would 
be in the utmoft danger of becoming a 
. prey to fo accompli (hed a feduccr. It ia 
not eafy to diftinguifh between the in- 
nocent emotions of pleafure we receive^ 
from attentions, and the paffibn of vanity. 
There would be no living in fociety were 
women obliged to bar up all the avenues 
of flattery, in doing which genuine kind- 
nefs, mufl: be alfo excluded; for very 
often there is no knowing at firfl: the one 
L 6 frona 
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from the other. Time alone Ihews the 
difference, and then is the direftioa 
given by vanity or by principle. A vain 
woman is fo blinded' with the idea of the 
cohqucft gained by her beauty that flie 
attributes nothing to the felfilh ends of 
the fcducer. Her emotions are fet in 
adtion, and ftcp by ftep (he is led to her 
de(fru£lion. But a woman who has been 
convinced that a conqdcft obtained by 
her beauty in the very face of the prin- 
ciples of religion and morals is infult 
and ignominy, is roufcd by the very firft 
defcent of open admiration and friendly 
intercourfe to private prm/e 2xA Jecret 
marks of paffion: her principles difpcl all 
mift from before^ her eyes, flie dctcfts 
the cloven foot, fliuddcrs at the demon 
in the human form, and calls upon her 
friends to aflSfl: in exorcifing it. My 
dear Edward, you love me too well, md 
know me too well, to think that I am 
a attempt- 
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attempting to glorify myfclf in your eyes. 
.No indeed: but thefc thoughts rife in 
my mind, when I think of the iRrarfarc 
my poor fex has to maintain againft the 
arts of fcduftion. Oh ! that every girl 
had Bcvilsfor her parents, and a Towers 
for her friend ! 

. . But let me not keep you in fufpcnfe. 
You and Lord Digby were hardly gone 
before I perceived a fenfible alteration in 
Mr. Stanhope; but one that did not give 
an opening for mc to fufpoft what was 
pafling in his mind. He was thoughtful, 
ablent, and I feared ill ; but as he refumed 
his gaiety at times, the appearance was 
unnoticed. On the third night at fup* 
per, he took a chair between Madame 
de Rallon and me, and was filent till a 
little before the cloth was removed, when 
addrefling forae words to her, be preffcd 
his kfiee againft mine, which he pre* 
vented me from thinking accidental by 

con- 
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conttnuihg the prcffure, and accompany- 
mg it with a figh as he turned to me. l 
was confounded^ yet I would have paffed 
it off, that I might have had time to con- 
fult my dear mother, but he was fo pale 
and agitated on my looking at him> that 
I could not help fmiling, and afking him 
if he were ill. He declared he was, and 
bagged to retire. 

As foon as fupper was over, I called 
my mother out with the intention of 
telling her my thoughts on what -had 
occurred ta me. The moon giving a 
good light, I took no candle, but led her. 
to my bed-chamber. We had got to 
the top of the flight of ftairs on which it 
is, when, looking towards the end of the 
gallery, we plainly faw Stanhope go into 
my room.i»' The doubt I wiflied to en- 
tertain nqijt vaniflied, and I hurried on, 
that in cafe he fhould have fccn us, and 
been difpofed to a retreat,, he might not 

cffcft 
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effc£t it without a difcovcry. Wc en- 
tered the room laughing almoft imme* 
diatcly after him. I pointed to the 
cloiet^ and whifpered to ray mother ta 
talk on an indilSercnt topic. We walked 
up and down the room>^ and I carelefsly 
turned the key of the lock of the clo&C 
dqor> being confident that he was with* 
in. To be certain that he wa^ ^ot con-< 
cealed by the bed> I looked under it and 
fearched the curtains^ and we then left 
the room. In the gajlcry 1 explained 
my fulpicions to ray mother, which now 
wanted no proof, yet we proceeded to 
his chamber. Wc found it locked., and 
the key taken out. We tapped, and 
beat againft the door. We expeded no 
anfwer, and our expedtation was not diA 
appointed. 

Satisfied with having caged our mon- 
ftcr^ Wc deliberated on the conduft to be 

purfued,. 
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purfued^ and my mother advifed that we 
Ifaould communicate it to the vrhole 
party on our return to the parlour^ and 
concert a fcheme to expofc him. This 
had nearly been defeated by the indig-. 
nation that broke out in my father and 
Mr. Stockton, who propofed to turn 
him neck and heels Cue of the hpufe. 
Madame de St. Vakri and Madame dc 
Rellon laughed heartily : fo did tay 
mother i and Towers taking the lame 
part, foon foothed my father and Mr. 
Stockton into good humour, and they 
joined the laugh on his propofing to 
let the cloieted hero enjoy the (harp 
froft that had been fet in for fome days. 
The occurrence afforded m converfation 
both fertous and ^mu(ing$ and as th€ 
time paffcd agreeably, we determined on 
all g^ing together to let him out before 
lire went to bed. The tif&e of his re^ 

Icafe 
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icafc was protrafted from hour to hour 
by laughable debates on the fufficiency 
of his punifhmcnt, and it was five 
o'clock before we were unanimous for 
rcleafing him. 

Before we left the parlour, it was fug* 
gefted by Towers that thprc was a pof* 
fibiKty of his endeavouring to account 
for his having concealed himfetf in the 
clofeti and he thought it would not be 
anwfs to put that out of his power by a 
little ftratagcm that had come into hi$ 
head, which was, by fome encouragement 
on entering my room to give him aa 
opportunity of expofing his views before 
I opened the clofet. Accordingly wc 
proceeded up (lairs, each having a cham- 
ber-candle, that the. fpedaclc of a Oliver- 
ing gallant might not be fpoiled by the 
want of light. My companions talking 
very fo&ly flopped at the door, while I 

,went 
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went in alone, and, asdircfted byTowcrSy 
heaved a figh, and faid in a fofc accent. 
Oh, Stanhope ! why did I ever fee 
thee !" — ^It produced the efFciEt ouf 
friend forefaw. He called to me, dc«* 
clared himfelf diffraftedly in love, and 
begged me not to retraft the fecret con- 
feflion I had made» Nor did he forget 
to beg that I would open the door of his 
cage, which, after a joke upon the warmth 
he felt, I did, and at the fame time, the 
company all walked in, and formed a 
femicircle about him. To laugh had 
been determined, but had we on the con- 
trary determined not to laugh, to refrain 
would have been impoffiblc. He fat, 
fliivering, head and knees together, with 
his feet in a hat of mine, and his face 
almoft covered with one of my caps, 
which he had put on to defend his cars 
from the cold. He' did not utter a (yl- 
lable, and he mult have fuffcred prodi- 

gioufly 
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gioufly from the effed of the froft. It 
had been agreed that we fhould dare at 
him, laugh, and leave him, without 
Ipeaicing; but I could not refill the 
opportunity of beftowing a moral upon 
him. I told him that a feduced female 
was an angel in comparifon with her fe« 
ducer, whom Providence fooner or later 
failed not to punifli : I aflured him, in 
behalf of my fex, that if feduftion were 
his plan, he might depend upon meeung 
a hundred (itnilar mortifications for one 
infamous triumph ; and I advifed Mm^ 
if it were an inherent diftemper of his 
foul, to try as a remedy for it the prc- 
fcription I had now given him of 
freezing, of the efficacy of which 
our party left him to judge. We again 
laughed, quitted the room, and ordered 
his footman to be fent to him. On ie^ 
parating, I took part of Caroline's bed, 

and 
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and you may fuppofc we were none of 
us early rifcrs, except the hero of the 
eveningj of whom we faw ho more, and 
who, we heard, rode off with his man, 
l>ag and baggage, by day*Kghc. 

Such, my deareft Edward is the ridi*- 
culous ftory, which I Ihould be forry 
you were firft made acquainted with by 
^y other pen than that of your Julia. 
As for Sunhope, I repeat that I know 
your honour and your principles coo well 
to fear that you will follow the commoci 
impulie of paifionate men, I cannot 
lell you how much i admire Mr. Stor*- 
mont for his condud i and his courage 
cannot be doubted. At the fame time 
I will own to you, that I am by no fneana 
of opinion that Stanhope has experienced 
the puniihment due to fo confummate a 
villain, and I am forry to find, in the 
courie of conv6rfation, that there is no 
law in the Englifh code that can reach 

him. 
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him. The worft of it is> that his crime 
though mod infamous^ may among many 
people be glofled over by his talents and 
cafy manners. Good Heavens! that 
women Ihould be the dupes of fliow! 
This fellow will make many a one curfe 
the hour ihe was born^ and it is a great 
pity tl^t he cannot be fhut up for life. 

You may imagine our party have had 
a good deal of converfation on the fub- 
jcft. I love Madame de Rallon for the 
Icntiments (he has expreffcd upon it, but I 
am not quite fo much charmed on the oc- 
cafion with Madame de St. Valeri ; though 
I never faw. any one more entertained 
with a ludicrous fcene than Ihe was with 
the ridiculous figure Stanhope made. 
She faid I was cruel, and that (he would 
not have afted in the manner I had done ; 
that men were not to be blamed, for they 
all knew that gallantry was expefted by 

women; 
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women; and a hundred other extraoN 
dinary things, which Ihc fometimes 
^oke ferioufly and fometimes Equivo- 
cally, fo that Ihe might be fuppofcd in 
jcft. Madame de Rallon managed her 
with great good humour. She faid very 
plealantly, that women were by no means 
wrong in expeSing gallantry from men 
in general j it was their prerogative : 
but then it was a gallantry that confided 
in delicate attentions, and in that pro* 
tc£tion and aflfiftanCe which the weaknefi 
of their fcx naturally demanded, not a 
gallantry that aimed a ftab at their peace, 
of whici] the inevitable confequence was 
. mifery, .and that too. attended with the 
contempt ^f the very perfon who caufed 
it i for what was better known than that 
it is charafterifticin the fcducer to defpife 
the woman he ruins i I could have hug- 
ged this amiable French woman : and 

Madame 
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Madame St. Valcri could only laugh 
and fay, You talk it well for a woman 
" of falhion." 

I cannot help feeling an afFc6tion for 
Madame de St. Valeri, for there is cvi- 
dendy great goodneft in her heart, as well 
as fweetnefs in her countenance : and 
could the unfortunate bias of opinion flie 
has contrafted on the topics of nature 
and cuftom be fet right, Ihe would be an 
aniiable and charming creature ; but at 
prefent I think her a dangerous com- 
panion for young people. It is very 
fortunate for Role de St. Valeri, that 
(he has fueh a guide as her excellent 
fiftcr j and as for our Caroline, dear 
girl ! the unbounded confidence with 
which ihe treats me fcts me at reft re- 
fpcfting her. I am endeavouring to 
win Madame de St. Valcri's afFcftion 
and'good opinion, with a view to divert, 

if 
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if poflible^ her wild idea of philofophical 
nature into the channel of moral natare> 
which is the nature of the human fpe* 
cics. I confefs to you, my dear Ed- 
ward, that I tremble for her ; but I will 
become your aflbciate in the tafk of 
faving her, and may the God of Nature 
and of Virtue be propitious to our 
defign ! May he alfo be favourable to 
our prayers refpefting your brother! 
May you bring him back with you ! 
and we fhall be happy indeed. 

Your little Edward and Julia arc well. 
'Madame de St. Valeri fays fhe hopes 
there is no crime in being in love with 
the boy, and fhe is perpetually kifling 
and fondling him. I need not tell you 
that the kindeft regards follow you s but 
I will repeat, what I know you arc 
pleafed to have repeated, the love of 
your 

' Julia. 
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Postscript written in an envelope. 

I am under the ncccflity of giving a 
new envelope to my letter, which after 
fealing I brought down and laid on the 
tabic for Towers to dired, and while I 
was attending to fomething eife, Madame 
de St. Valeri filled the back of it as you 
will fee. 

A, Note to Perdval written on the back 
of Julians Letter^ by Madame de St. 
. Valeri. 

This wife of yours I fuppofe has been 
making out a pretty ridiculous ftory 
about her friend, the captivating Stan- 
hope ; and I'll lay my life fhe has well 
larded it with moral fentences upon gal- 
lantry j but obfervc, unread, I proteft 
againft them. It is all her own fault : I 
Ihould be glad to know yvhat bufinefs (he 
has to be handfome. I declare I fliould 
not have been half fo long mealy- 

VOL. III. M mouthed 
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mouthed about it is the fefckiAted and 
cruelly froftcd enamorato was^ but you 
and this Julia arc both of you odd crcar 
turcs, I lhall vote for your being put 
together into fomc Mufcum, and over 
the door it lhall be written : Here may 
you. fee a man and woman cf the moon. I 
hope your brother is recovering, and 
that you will bring him back to the Elms 
%ich yoiu. .Mt. Towers telh me ht h 
bafndfomer than you are : I have j^fl: 
room to fqueczc in, I don't believe 
him. E. vt St. Valsri. 



Digitized by 



( U3 ) . 



LETTER LXXXIV, 

Julia t9 Peecival. 

Mr. Stanhope* s fious Refolution. An atrochui 
Piece of VtUanj. Julia in Danger • She is 
re/cuedf and iy u>bom, . 

LiTTLS did I thinks tny dear Edward, 
when I fenc off my hft letter^ that I 
Ihoukl Co fodh hare to communicate a 
ftill more at^cious piece of villany than 
the one I had defcribcd to you. I had 
heard ofdcfpcratc wretches, who, defying 
God and man, had committed murders 
and every fort of crime without appre- 
henfion of the confequcncc to thcmfclvcs, 
but it never entered my mind that a 
being capable of reafoning, a polifhed 
M 2 man,. 
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man, however he might be betrayed by 
his opinions of female fraiky to bafe and 
foolifti attempts, could have plotted the 
brutal and imprafticable fcheme of car- 
rying off a woman by force. Have pa- 
tience I bcfecch you, my dear Edward ; 
I have a hiftory. for you, that will not 
only furprife, but enchant you: a hif- 
tory that forms one of the myriads of 
proofs that Providence fuperintends the 
events of life. Do not be vexed ; do 
not be even forry : I am not. I am only 
grieved that there is fo much wicked- 
nefs on earth as there has appeared in 
the conduft of this miferable man : hut 
as to the aAion itfclf, I do not even 
cqnfider it in the light of an infult. It 
is a horrid crime againft the laws, to 
which the villain has now rendered him- 
felf amenable i but I truft you will con- 
cur with me in thinking the agent no 
more a fubjcft of private refentment than 

an 
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an earthquake or a ftorm would be from 
which I had been fortunate enough to 
cfcape. 

Oh ! how I hope that Charles may 
be, better when this is delivered to you, 
but in every event I depend upon the 
fortitude and greatnefs of my Edward's 
mind, to counteraft the influence of his 
emotions; and with this dependence 1 
will proceed to give him an account of 
the defperate villany of the wretch 
Stanhope. 

Worked up, as he confeflcd to me, 
to a pitch of madnefs by the fury of his 
paffions, which now alfo impelled him to 
revenge, he determined at the rifk of his 
life to carry me off from the Elms. 
He was aware that I was in the habit of 
walking on fine mornings to fee poor 
Mrs. Dyer, who, fincc the death of her 
child, hkd admitted of no coiifolation but 
mine; that I fometimes took Caroline 
M 3 ' with 
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with me, but more frcquentljr went by 
myfelf and he knew that the road was 
lonely enough to ferve his purpofc. 

On Thurfdajr laft, the morning was 
very fine, the air being clear and plea- 
fant though frofty, and I fct out without 
any companion about ten o'clock. I 
was a little furprifed to fee at the part* 
ing of the roads where one leads to the 
highway and the other to Mrs. Dyer's, 
a poft-chaifc, the poft-boy o£F, and ad- 
jutting his traces. No fufpicion, how- 
ever, entered wy mind, and I proceeded. 
As I approached, the boy got upon 
his horfe, yet ftill kept doing fome thing 
to the harnefs ; but no fooner was I oppo- 
fite to the chaife door than two men with 
crapes over their faces ruflied out, feizcd 
me, and hurried me into it. Dreadful, 
indeed, were my feelings at that moment, 
and I fcreamed with terror. One of 
them threatened to flop my mouth if I 

made 
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a mi(Oy but ether never fpoke, 
J ^flfurc^ them thcy wtre miftakcn> told 
thetn who I and cmi^ated them to 
felcafe my o0ering «) p^.y double the 
reward th^y were tQ receive for taking 
me aw4y. Taike fa^ th^ per^ 

{otk who fpokej, if you attempt to cry 
putj^ I h^ye dia irvftrui^^enti la put acroft 
your mpmh j but fi| ft ill apd you fliall 
" IM>t be hurt." I h^id ndw oo refourcc 
kft nie but my te^rs, and fortunately 
they flpwed copioufly. 

Having mentioned my name, their 
perfever^mce convipced me that there 
was na mift^ke i and from the offer of 
the double reward making no imprcffion, 
I fufpeftcd that the chief agent was* him- 
felf one of the pcrfqns. Stanhope rufti- 
fd intQ my mx^d, and I immediately 
concluded thfit the mute could be no 
other man j but that was not corroborated 
either by his figure or his unneceffary 
ftlence, After travelling more than an 
M 4 hour 
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hour at a confidcrablc rate, the chaife 
croffcd the London road, and in about 
five minutes after (topped at a dcfcrted 
fhell of a houfe in a ruinous date. At 
the back door, to which the chaife drove 
up, ftood a horfc ready faddled and with 
holftcrs. Here I was taken out of the 
carriage, and hurried into one of the 
apartments, where I found a chair, and 
a table with wine, water, and bifcuits, 
which had been evidently provided for 
the purpofe. In a few minutes I heard the 
voice of Stanhope imprecating the moft 
dreadful oaths. " It was not my fault,** 
faid the man whqm I had heard fpeak in 
the chaife ; you told me to bid it be at 
« the village by twelve."—" Well^ 
"well," anfv\ered Stanhope, moderat- • 
ing his tone for fear of provoking his 
accomplice, *M believe 1 did. 1 will 
" reftify it : Do you make the beft of 
*^ your way acrofs the fields, and get 

" home i . 
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« home J leave the chaifc to me/' Of 
that man I heard no more, but prefcntly 
Mr. Stanhope himfclf appeared before 
me. 

Indignation was my firft emotion ; but 
rccoUefting that I was in his power, I 
determined to try addrefs. Come, 

Sir," faid I, " do not urge on your 
"xJcfigns to the ttagedy in which they 

muft inevitably terminate, if you pro- 
" ceed. Even yet defift, and t pledge 
" you fecredly my word to ufe every 
" effort I am miftrefs of to reftore you 
** to the good opinion of my friends, and 

you will deferve it j for the virtue. 
" that you will difplay by conquering 

yourfelf at^jhis moment, and rcftoring 

me to them, will a thoufand times 
" outweigh the folly that prompted your' 

condudt at the Elmsj and the noblc- 
" nefs of your voluntary facrifice wiil 
** confign to oblivion the ridicule you 
M 5 - iuffcrcd.' 
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**fu(Fcrcd. You can be generous I 
know : be fo to a feeble woman in 
" your power." His anfwer, and I 
fhuddcr at the recolleftion of the horror 
I felt when he uttered it with a coun- 
tenance in which was mixed iavagenefs 
and dcrifion, was : " Artful woman I 
remember your ligh in the chamber, 
I care for no tragedy. You have 
made a comedy of me. My ihame 
will be the ftanding farce of the age ^ 
but do not think I ihcan to encounter 
" it. When I am revenged, I may for- 
" give you for your beauty's fake, and 
" time will foothe your loflcs 5 but I 
have not a moment to lofc ; hear me, 
*' and fubmit for the prefent.'* I now 
changed my toqe.* « Fool !" faid I, I 
V am not afraid of you. Whicbcr can 
" you take me, that I fhall not be 
" able to gain afliftance r Think of the 
coafcquenccs."— " Hear me," cried 
^1 he. 
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ho, "and you wilt be convinced th^ 
" fubmiffion is the folc p^rt left for yoy. 
Revenge aiding my other paflions 
ter mined me to c^rr/ ypu oTf, The 
iituation into which your r^ige for vir- 
cue h^s thrown me makes it impofllble 
for mc to live in Englai>d, Your cop* 
duift has compelled mc to go abroad, 
and I ^m refolvcd p take ypw with 
" me." The fchcme appeared fp irrational 
aiui wpr^icabLp, that I Qould not h^lp 
treating it with 4 fmile of pofitcmpt.. 
yqil will find it wife,'* faid h^j ta 
change thf Mtyrcgf yp«r frpile, wh^n 
" yau 4rc cpnvinc/sd that ipy dcfign m 
" ppt {q mfc^dbk fis you im,4gine* 
5* JCppw that from tfaU tciomnt till 
" arrive in Frwicc, you will be conddered 
" by all who meet "you p m infant 
" wpm^> and ipy wifr-" Oh ! Ed, 
W4r4 ! a barbed ai>d poifoned^ ^rrow 
W011I4 hftvf been b^jn gx)ffipfir^d tp the 
M 6 image 
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image raifcd by thcfc words. I ftarcd 
wildly at him, then flew to the door, 
which I found guarded by the mute; 
" All ftfugglc is fruitlefs, be aflured,"^ 
faid Stanhope. " By a miftakc, the 
" chaife, and the keeper, who is to have 
charge of you, and who is doubly in 
my intcreff, are delayed an hour 
" longer than was intended. I find the 
man will wait at the next village till he 
" fees me : I muft therefore go for him, 
« but I fhall foon be back. In the 
^' meantime you are well guarded : the 
perfon I leave is one of the keeper's 
people. He has the means of con- 
" fining you, if you attempt to move. 
** Be advifcd to yield to irrefiftible fate. 
" The keeper is prepared to hear you 
call yourfclf Mrs. Percival, and he 
brings the inftf-uments of his profelEon 
*« with Jhim.'' With fuch a complication 
of determined villany laid before me, is 

it 
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it not extraordinary, my dear Edward> 
that my courage did not fail me ? The 
wretch excited horror as he Ipoke j but 
when he left me and went off in the 
chaife that had brought me/ I feh no 
tremour: I addrcffcd a prayer to my 
Maker with confidence, and rcfolved, as . 
ibon as Stanhope fhould be out of hear- 
ing; to make an effort of perluafion 
or of ftrength with the man whom he 
had lefi to guard me. 

I fat for fome time with my head lean- 
ing on my hand. Gracious Providence f 
how infcrutaWe thy ways, how unfore- 
fecn thy interference ! My mute had 
come into the room whtrrc I was, and 
obferving no difpofition in me to be re- 
fraftory, leaned over a window that 
looked towards the country. A minute 
or two of dreadful filence pafled in this 
pofition when, great God ! I beheld at ^ 
nvy feet — Triton : Stanley's dog Triton. 

I could 
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I could almofl: have d >ubred (ny fVnfes. 
He croucheJ and placed hU nofe an my 
foot. The nruce turned round on bi| 
coming in, and ejaculating ^ bey { went 
to fee if any body wns with the dog* 
From my knowledge of Triton's faga- 
city a thought inftantly occurred to me 
of informing bis matter through him of 
my fituation. I tooTc a cgrd from my 
pocket book| and with my pencil wrote 
thefc words j " Haften to my afllftanca 
I befeech you, I am in imminent 
danger," To this fliort ftntcnce J 
figned my name, and putting the «rd 
between Triton's teeth, I pitted him, 
^nd cried, " Go find your matter, Triton/* 
The dog inftin(aively bounded out ef 
the room, brulhing by the mute a9 ha 
wa? returning to the door, { plainly 
faw the hand of Providen<:e, mi my 
confidence encrcafcd. I rofe to look 
out, but my mu« ftwpcd^ wd pojAWd 

to 
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to the chair. I was certain Tritcm^ft 
iDafttr could not be far off, and I re^. 
filmed my patience. But, oh! it nearly 
forfook mc when a diftant found of the 
wheels of a carriage reached my car. 
Never let innocence defpair. Jmagiue^ 
my Edward, and you u ill imagine the 
truth, that you fee the deliverer of Ca- 
roline enter the room where I was fitting; 
I fell on my knees, and from the bottom 
of my heart I thanked my God, 

The brave youth came forward with 
9 firm ftep, but kept his hands behind 
him. " Who the devil are you ?" qricd 
the difguifcd accomplice^ whofe voice I 
have certainly heard before, but do not 
cecoUcd. Who arc you, Sir faid mv 
deliverer, Til Ihoot you, by G— d 
laid the other, ^nd^ went to the door for 
the piftols he had left in the holfters. 
They however had been Secured by my 
guardian angel, who now prefcnted one 
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at the fellow/ Choufcd, by the JjoAv^ 
exclaimed he, and darted away, crying, 
" Every one for himlclf, fo fure is the 
« word."—" Sto^, Sir!" faid the noble 
George Stanley — 1 (hall always love the 
name— and he would have fired at the 
fcoundrel, had I not begged him to re- 
fcrve his power for the villain I expeftcd, 
who was now at hand,, but forfaken by 
his daftardly accomplice, who, taking' 
advantage of my rcqueft, leaped upoa 
his horfe, and galloped off at full fpeed. 

The chaife was now driving up, and 
I diftinftly heard Stanhope call out to- 
the cowardly fugitive : "What's the 

matter ? flop, I fay." I "embraced 
the gallant Stanley, while I trembled 
with mingled fear and admiration. 
" This is the villain," faid I, " who is 
" coming-: — Stanhope, whom you faw at 
" the E 1ms." He replied : " Do not 

be terrified I entreat you be af- 

" furcd 
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furcd that you (hall go fafc hence, or 
" 1 be carried lifclefs from the fpot.'* • 
As he fpokc the daring monfter entered. 

filfhoot you dead if you approach,^'* 
cried Stanley. The madman rulhed on; 
his opponent fired, advancing at the 
fame moment and I faw Stanhope falL 
My defender preffed me out of the 
houfe. Conceive my fituation ; but God 
fupported me. At the door ftood Tri- 
ton, baying a man at whom Stanley pre- 
fented the other piftol, faying, *^ Seize 
that villain on the floor, who I am 
forry to find is not dead, or Il/blow 
your brains our, you fee I am dcter- 
" mined. Stanhope was now rifing. 

Seize him this inflant," repeated Stan- 
ley, and bring him out, or you are 
" gone." The terrified keeper, who 
had accompanied the villain, haftened to 
lay hold of the bleeding culprit as he 
attempted to rife, and having pinioned 

him 
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him to the outer 4oof. Arc yo\x in 

the ch^ifr. Madam ?" f^id Stankjy to 
me, while he kept hU eye wid the piftel 
dipcifted dX the ke^pet. I g<^ trem^. 
bling, endeavoring at the fame ti®^ 
tP encowagc the poftboy^ who wa^ aHb 
frightened at what "ff^ paflSngi whicll 
occupied but very few mioutes. On 
being told I wa$ in^ Scatiley wireated 
backward tQ the cbaife, declaring to the 
man that he would put hUxn to death if 
he let Stanhope go before it was out of 
fight/ He then jumped in, pulled th^ 
door to, placed his piftol Out of the 
window, and ordered the boy to di^ive 
faft to the neareft poft-town. Stanhope's 
back was to us, and he was ftill in th^ 
keeper's, arm$ when we turned round tho 
hedge that concealed the houfe. 

I again preflfcd the hand of npiy de- 
Uvercr, who ihtnkf d Gpd for making 

him 
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him the inftrumcnt of my prefervation, 
and who faid every thing to calm the 
Imitation which I began to feel the more 
the Icfs occafion I had for the exertion 
of courage. Perceiving that I trembled 
exceffivcly, and fearing that I fhould not 
be able to bear the journey in that ftate 
even for a few miles more, Stanley made 
no ceremony of carrying me to the fir ft 
houfe on the way, and feeing 9 gentle- 
man's feat on a hill not very diftant from 
the road, he ordered the poft-bby to 
drive up to it. I begged him to aflc 
firft whereabouts we were. The driver 
faid we were three miles and a half from 
Thame, and that the houfe on the hill 
was Mr. Beach's. The found of land 
to a mariner, after a long and perilous 
voyage, could not be fwceter to his ear 
than the niame of Befch to mine. I told 
Stanley we were well acquainted with 
the family, and dcfircd that the boy 

would 
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would go immediately to the houfc. I 
behaved myfelf fo well as to reach the 
hofpitable manfion without fainting, and 
the attentions paid to me by Mrs. and 
Mi(s Beach foon completely reftorcd 
me to myfelf. I related the infamous 
tranfadion as briefly as I could, which 
excited the utmoft indignation in all thac 
heard it ; and Mr. Beach and Stanley, at- 
tended by fervants armed, fe-t out to fc- 
cure the villain, leaving me under the 
kind proteftion of Mrs. Beach. 

The circumftances that attended his 
being apprehended I fhall refign to the 
pen of our friend Towers, to whom I 
have read this letter, and who intended 
to have written the whole account of 
thefe events to Lord Digby; but having 
been much engaged on the occaflon, he 
requefts you to read this, and alfo the 
letter he is now writbg to you, to his 

Lordfhip> 
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Lordfllip, and to apologize to him for 
his not writing by this opportunity, I 
fhall only add^ that Stanhope being taken 
into cuftody, the two gentlemen imme- 
diately returned to us. Mrs. Beach at 
firft wiflied to detain me for the day, 
and to fend a meflcnger to the Elms, 
but knowing what anxiety it would caufc 
there, I refifted her friendly propofal, at- 
the fame time begging the company of 
Mifs Beach, which was readily granted. 
^ My protedor," faid I, looking at 
Stanley, " will efcort us to the Elms.' — 
I was in my way thither," faid he. 
How wonderful ! Edward : but I will not 
encroach 'on the part I have left for 
Towers. 

We got into the poft-chaife that 
was to have carried me ofF, and though 
we were three, I begged for Triton's 
company alfo. This he feemed to re-^ 

fufe 
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&fe faffnfeif boxmding and rofimiig 
off before us* la leis than two hours 
wc xrcre at our own doon The danger 
I hid. been in never enoered the heads 
of the paity, for I hsd more d»n once 
been as long abfencat Mrs. Dyer's; but 
you will eafily goeis their furpri& on 
fteiog me and another lady haiided ooc 
of a poft^haife by StBxdey« I flew into 
my mother's armsj and bathed her neck 
with ay tears, which ahrmed her and 
" diilrefibd our iriends. It was Ibme lioie 
belbre I could explain the caufe of my 
emotboy and Stanley, meaning to leave 
die account CD me, only faid that I had 
happily escaped from the hands of a 
villain. The party could hardly have 
patience to heir my ftory, and I never 
faw tny father fo enraged befixe. Our 
dear Caroline thanked her deliverer for 
my prelervation with as much gnboe as 
, . flie 
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Btc hsd formfciiy dumkcd hltn far hxt 
ow^ I was congrtadalatcd by tht wlit^ 
party, and Madansc de St. Vakri) a^tr 
looking fixedly at mc for ibnie rime, 
came ^crofs the room and kiffcd me. 
My father and mother hugged Stanley; 
the former being aflured that the fon of 
Beelzebub, as he called Stanhope, was 
fccured, became pacified, and we fat 
down to dinner as happy as the recur- 
ring reSexipns of your ab&nce and 
Charles's fituation would admit. Hea- 
ven blefs you, my Edward, and reftorc 
h im I 

'As to the circumftances of which I 
have informed you, I have no doubt 
that you will command your anger and 
aft with the magnanimity that diflin- 
X guiflies you on every occafion; but I fear 
it may make you anxious to fly to me, 
therefore keep in mind that I am fafe at 

homci 
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home^ with an additional prote£tor in 
the brave Stanley, and curtail no comfort 
that your prefcnce may beftow on your 
brother. Once piore adieu ! 

Julia. 



THB END OF THS THIKO VOLUME* 




II.BaldwHi Mid ten, Printci^ 
Hew BiidfC-«ttcet. LondMf. 
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